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PREFACE. 

TO T. ADAMS' POEMS. 



>o»«0««09M««*« 



Prefaces arid Apologle, «re «. very common- 
as Introductions to works of this kind, that il; 
would look somewhat awkward, and absurd if> I 
Were not to compljr with^rrcha mode. 

To* JHVcnile^roBuctions such as tkese, yerj.littlA 
Introduction may perhaps be necessary : however 
it be, the Learned and Judicious, must not here 
expect "what^ is called a complete work ; that if 
tmmixed with errors^ &c. A candid and generout 
Public will, I presume, before they give judgement 
make an. allowance to youth, and' inexperience;; 
and overlook those errors incident thereto ; follow* 
ing the advice of a certain poet-: 

"/» eifry work regctrd the Writer's end^ '■ 

Poetry is justly compared to a speaking picttucQ^ 
|n which we have the perfect resemblance. paint«4 

B 
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lively before us ; in such a manner^ that we^ as it 
were, partake of the company of the hero, and fol- 
low him along through all the striking events of his 
heroism : we also partake of his trouble, and sor- 
«0W| joy and happiness alternately^ we are strange- 
ly Bet antlk bitter halxed agmnst his enemies, and 
ire fe(4 a^ imaccpiintable attachment to his friends; 
^uf l^fatiB ^ue oppressed with soirow at his deaths 
80 that we coul4 ab9fi09t«hed tears : so full of^ve^ 
ly scenery is descriptive poetry, and so strongly are 
lis images imprinted on^the inind !-^Poetry was at 
Us greatest height among the Ancients in the time 
(of HoKSR ; and at so great a degree of perfection 
wat it Uien earned |Jthat human powers and hvt* 
«uui tfapug^tg caoBOt posffibly go beyond it ; (I 
9ieaii in respect to epic poetry) it is in vain to 
#ltempt a higher degree ! oonsequently, . there i^ 
-nothing left to the modems but to follow everlastv 
IDgly upon the->6ame track, without acquiring that 
l^raise^ which woul4 hj^ve been certainly due to 
i^beir merits liad the works of the Ancients remain^ 
«^ in obscurity.— -The mighty deeds of Achilles, 
^CCTORj iBNBASj and Uly^sus would have on« 
^•}j ^^ccvpied some sci^s of tustpryj had not^ 
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HoMSR> and a ViROlt Bptmg Up to aMud tlietf 
mighty actions in infmvortal retsei / our kh&^Mgi 
of Tfoyy and th<K ststes of Gtetc^ WansM hsv^elm 
been but faint ; Vke the dis€f»it fays of the #e8)»^nAf 
8un^ ^idillg obliquely thro^'an 6teAhidO#^^lo«ldU 

It appears^ to have been very common among 
Air Ghreciansy^ as ¥^ as odieT staites iti^iS^iAagy Uy 
have their r^SM^able feats Of h^yofonf^ stIAg iki tl» 
stMins of a pd^t'r Aiay>it appeals thrhn^e* b«e* li 
itiWBrA relied upon piiAc^^cdfy bf ddventttfe^ooff w«^ 
riwi who were aod^^us of triinMDiltiMg thi^^ 
niEttfies to po^iiti^; andof acquMng^ reputMknn 
and fame among their countrymen*: for this pur* 
pose It poetlbs^ gttii^ wafi diic^s piewnmi^y iMd 
always nouiisherf/ ^oftt Aeiio^ May^ be kifeti^ 
tittfr p^rfiB^OH id Epfe V&t^ Whiish Houri^ied 
«ime ;f4eani lA Gimoiiv m' etiompl^how annMieing 
ta the obsciWe w^9utiOr M flhWttJr O^bdtd^yto htt^ 
a chance of rising with his superiors, without either 
of those vain^ and worthless possesdbiitf <)f biith 
and fortune ; and to have the great satisfkctibn of 
having the wounds^ the toils^ and the fatigues of 
war recompenced by a glorious reward. However 
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let us endeavour to paint the glorious aetions of a 
great man before .a brave, army and navy, ever 
zeadj to imitate the heroic actions of their gallant 
brethren : and may the name of Nelson by the 
kind assbtance of n^ gallant countrymen descend 
to the end of time. 

As for the ^ following poems I shall not say 
any. thing in commendation of them; of course 
the learned will ever judge for themselves; and 
the merits or demerits of any performance will 
certainly decide its fate : therefore I leave my can* 
jdid readers to pass judgement as they think proper. 

Respecting the smaller miscellaneous pieces; they 

were^ like the other, written purely for my own a- 

musement, in my vacant hours > and not designed 

originally for the press—however, I trust they 

may not be unacceptable to the public. 

T. A. , 
Warkwarik, \ 
Januafy, 1811.J 
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JjACEBMMON—Season of the year—Sta^ 
Ubn of the jleets^^The Spaniards fiold a council' 
of war, and agree to sail in the night for the 
siraits-^They set sail — Are discovered by the 
English — The ^ht commences off Cape TrafaU 
gar^^Admiral ColHngwood breaks through their 
centre-^^Nelsan engages the Santtssima Trinidad 
of 136 gunS'-^Ob^inate contest, in which they set' 
Jire to each other — Flames quenched-^Nelson 
wounded-^His impatience to know the situation' 
qfthefeets^-^Various instances of remarkable 
bravery — The enemy give way — 19 sail taken^^ 
Nelson dies-^Gallant action of the Temaraire — 
Two Frenchmen cannonade each other — The 
mistake discoveredr^The Achille blows up^-^ 
Dreadful caiastrophe^-^ThKe admirals of the 
Qombined feets taken.. 

The seene fitietcbes aldng the Spanish coast from Cadiz, to Cape 
Tra£i)gar ; and the time about one day and a half.. 



THE 

BATTLE OF TRAFALGAR. 

Canto Jfitst* 

As feeding moufUdifiay floating mountains meett 
Such is thejirst rencounier qf the fleet. 

DRYBEN's VtROIU 

JtlOW Nelson fought, and how the Gauls retire:; 
"Smg heavenly goddess to the tuneM lyre { 
Ye genii of the d6ep instruct my song^ 
And hurl the stndns with tiiund'ring force along. 
When Lacedsmon's glory shcme on high. 
The dread of empires, and of kingdoms ni^ r 
'When her hold sons prepaFd to take the field, 
'Gainst an mvading foe with hlazon'd shield ; 
Theur wives, their kindred, children flock'd arouiil 
And all did cheer them to the glorious groundl 
'They pdnted to their heroes statues gone, 
-And shew'd them^-ftn -example to pwss on^ 
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t» ' ' ' ^ ' .1.1 I ■ ! , ■ ■ > l»^ 

LACEDiEMON. 

These,these, they'd ciy-these are the glorious crowns 
That you will purchase with jour bleeding wounds* 
A band of poets ihen»"with tunoful lajs^ 
Came forth^ and sounded many a hero's praise ! 
Listen- my sons ! — then cried the sages round; 
Hear the immortal lays of waraiors crowned I 
Hear! hear ! Hyl purchase such a gold reward^ 
And emulate th' immortsd-making bard. 
Thus glowing, to* the "hostile plain they drew. 
And on the foe with dreadful fury flew : 
But those who shew'd their backs unto the foe. 
Or from the battle's rage were seen to go : 
Eternal infamy, and lasting shame. 
Did blot from valoui^s book their hated^name*: 
None would approach thempione would give them f(X)d 
,He could not eat who fear'd to shed >his blood. 
Cut those whose courage thiii'd the slaughter'dfoe C\ 
fV!hbse numerous wounds did witness ev'ry blqw. 
With open arms receiv'd-^and shouts of wel- 
come.flow. 
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# '■ ■ ■ I I a^^Mi^^afci^^ili— *i 111 111 ii g; 

THE »KA80N OF tHE VEAH. 

' ■ '-■ ■' ' '■'■' •" 

Thus was hravt Lacedftmon e're she biolce^ 
Benei^th the tfrant gripe of lutory's ybtt : 
Thus foimd itkat IM (1) at Tfaermopybeld pUito/ 
When ihatlto'd passage coopM with ininidfls slain. 
But now -an 4gwsrarit> a stnj^d taxx, 
DweH in ber doimuits^ attd her hmt deface. 
What she ihen was>-is Fam*d Britannia now ; 
Whose natal launder tolAei ih6 proudest tbow ! 
Ye saestd4iinfe4 who gttide ih^ vocal sibaib^ 
1 hMSfke-mj-if^im #ith fHir gttat hero's faMel 
That dark vottiiion, in her spacious womb, 
Hida^not 4yia liame-^^ his great deeds eittdint^t 
That aflter i^ges^ when ti^ hear them sUng^ 
May oft NSound his praise ; withgloty Btmgi 
May vfMn enrapttif d tongne eclMr 1^ prdsd^ 

r 

And lisping ehildren'tAiiA recitfd hte la^rH.— ^ ^ 

• • • • 

Thd Mm now in'ihe southem hendsplEeK, 
Wheelmt Ids-Gsmrse^ had changed iXf v^ftrylxig j€&9 

€ 
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Station of the fleets. 



'That dreary quarter now approached nigh^ 

When storms, and temppsts o'er the ocean fly ! 

When to the skies, the wat'ry hills aspire ; 

And mournful strains salute the trembling lyre : 
The lab'ring bark now on the mountain rides. 
Then downward plunging, cleaves the flashing tides. 
While the invading waters from below^ 
'hLaze the poor crew with black despair and woe: 
'Till crush^ with mighty blows, she floats no more, 
Down to the bottom^oes, amidst the thund'ring roar! 
Our naval glory, two great nations j(2) view'd, 
View'd with malicious eye, with posture rude; 
And as alone one pow'r durst not engage. 
Thus both co-operate to shew their rage: 
Yet e/n then, they durst not meet the foe, 
Put Ke at Cadiz with inactive show:— 

This naval fcnrtress on an Island stands; 
Joia'd by a bridge unto the parent land; 
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STATION OF THE FLEETS. 

A spacious harbour doth enhance the town^ 
Whose guarded entrance wears a hostile frown! 
Puntal and Matagord (3) like watohmen stand>^ 
And overlook the circumjacent land*. 

Thus strongly guarded, they no danger fear^ 
But quiet lie- secure firom van* to rearr 
Whilfe our great hero a strict block eade keeps^- 
And hails all cruizers wandering o'er the deeps; 
Beti^e€n the Straits (4)andGuadalquiver'8 strand ('5) 
His watchful mariners surround the land! 
With anxious eye,, they long had view'd the foe^ 
Copp*d from their rage^ with an indignant glow:: 
Long had the combin'd pow'rs indolently 
View'd England'^ pendant streaming to the skyr- 
So great a multitude devoured the coast. 
And pale fac'd famine seem'd to make a boast. 
She'd enter the Bourbonian land by force^ 
And wring their hearts with sorrow and remorsei. 
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Misundentandkigs also tCMre the fleet, 

« 

Which ui|f d them forth the cbeadedibe to meet. 
A couRcS sat on boerd the Biicentaure (6) 
Where all the chiefs debate the theme of wart 
Here Gravina ¥ritb princely stature stood,. 
There sat Ignatio of royal blood;: 
Here proud* Hidalgo cast hij» eyes around; 
The^ young^Bytasdr for his fame re&Owu'dl: 
The chief then to#e r tait Cataroniar» son ; 
Tke toweling Oi^MT&ia hk speech begun: 
Ye mighty ehiefe (^ high C^tilian birdk, 
Why^^rodp^ our tticiait valour to the earth ^ 
Lotig ha^^ we here, regardless viewed yon foe,. 
Dare our sick soii& to gufde the thund'niigblow;: 
Long Rrilkm's heroes, with inguks and mock». 

Have priek'lioiirears,-*-andiBtungourbopd'Hngfoeks; 
We fi^atfM standi at the bold threat* dismay'^. 
And neter sp^g to^oufe' lotit c^iomrfVaid! 
Our great^ArellAhiBN itfd thie seat with gme. 
And bravely fought^«»with brav'ry now no more«. 
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Oft did their ieets traverse the Ocean rounds 
And settled Africa's uncertain bounds ! ' 
Forc'd the proud pirates on yon Barb'ry ^re> 
To seek for safety from thenr aiigiy roar I 
Now Britain triumphs ; and £tom pole to pole. 
Shakes o'er her sceptre— 4uid bids thunders t6SL 
Sail there a fleet — ^fWmi all the woild beside ;l 
No sooner does their ships sohite the tide> 
The British Lions, with tMmiendous roar. 
Seize on their prey ; and off the very Aote, 
Devour, disgorge,*-— «ld scoop the tremMmg fbod^ 
And huri the scatter'd fragments o'er the^ftood! 
Nor are oUB fleets secure; th6' forts around. 
Frown o'ier the passages^ and shake the ground t 
The daring erew wilhoutp-^no danger, know ;- 
Scorn ev'ry obstacle^ and er^ry fbe.1 
Unus'd to fly,--Acy dare the boldest harm. 
And shake all Europe with the dire alarm f* 
Rouse then je chiefs f— -avenge your wounded fimf9> 
And win again your droopiii^, dyings name I 
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■ V 

COUNCIL OF WAR. 

See ! yonder Britons yet with threats defy. 
See ! their proud standard kiss yon orient sky !— * 
Rouse then at once ; your Country's cause maintain 
And free .our ships from danger on the main. 
Here have our fleets, this twice ten weeks gone o'er 
With idle pomp deform'd our native shore : 
While yon proud Gauls, to our eternal shame,:: 
With mockings unreprov'd, our race defame :. 
With brutal insolence they rule our fleets 
Revile our Nation, in the public street ; 
And if a Sp^uiiard stand to aid her cause. 
His body feels the marks of Foreign laws ! 
Thus are we trampl'd on by Bona's crew. 
And thus, our mournful Country they subdue : 
To aid. our hosts, they came as brave allies ; 
But on us only, all their anger flies ! 
While such a multitude devour our food. 
Pale gaping famine, threatens like a flood. 
To rush upon the Land, and whdm us all. 
And haste oiur Country to its direful fall 1^— 
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Two ways alone> are left to save our land; 
Wajf that an enterprising mind demand : 
Either to push into the darinjr fight^ 
Or thro' the Straits^ (7) hj a clandestine flighty 
Unseen^— unheard^— escape the foe this night. 
To chuse the first— our sure defeat we cast; 
But reason's voice, alone prefers the last !— 
To whom Hidalgo : mournful tale indeed ! 
Before our country falls^ let's wear the weed ! 
Dare Bona's (8) crew insult us on our land ! 
Or dare they unconsulted give command ? 
No— no— -they dare not or hy yonder sky. 
This haughty race of Gallia's sons should die ! 
You talk of famine !— 'famine I—why all Spain^ 
Can at command, pour forth a sea of grain 1— - 
., Beyond all truth, you magnify the foe ; 

VHiose pow'r in fi^t, I, and not you can know ! 
A dastard mind oft peeps thro' faur disguise. 
And shines consjpfibous in the bravest ejei !<«• 
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You crj4illmme^ahaa3»e !«M() pra>8^'<Niir jstre^ of old ; 
What fools they are^ who credit j»U y<>u t^o^d ! 
I see no danger jet. oppr^imit our taiid^ 
Nocneed we. ought fear fro^ ^r^Aihian tMAd ; 
Strong foisto^^igh isdcks, about ^nr hosts uprbe; 
Whichif a £9e appivach^he instant dies 1 
But if our council^ aad. the. Gauls .agree. 
You have my vmceti^jpui^ithis night. tt.»ea !-«— 
Then. thus JBialtaza^ : .i9)ordS::fnsHre no ^Ima, 
Proud birth, and Title8>.but >an>epipt j naine t 
Deeds make the hero j-^^and.the manof afin6> 
Pours forth no bullyiiig thiteaHi ajnid'st lianas; 
The easy jxdnd by luxury .9ubdu d ; 
Can see no danger on itV ease kilnide. 
As when the sailor^ drench'd with store of wine, 
Admid'st a. tempest^-^i^s the decks, supine; 
And. while (the ship sinks down^ t» rise; no nore^ 
He cheerful isiQgs-<!*«lidixiQcks old Qoeas's soorisp— 
Our txmntry's i^^figer. staees i^lfcr^ all ^es« 
A prey to FraRce^ and all her curs'd allien.—* 



\^ 
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The tyrants plot (9)-^b3r heav'ns he graspsour<;oa8t:; 
"Tis France I fear, and not the firitbh host. 
This self same fleet came forth rto whelm us all, 
And all their thoughts are 'bent upon our fall. 
Oh ! that the tyrant^ «tood my sword before^ 
His brains Fd scatter on the craggy shores- 
Let's urge ihem to the fi^ht— provoke their^rage; 
'Cry them as cowards, foBcelhem to engage ! 
Then if a ^ark of courage glows within ; 
they'll join the fight^ and. sure destruotion win 1 
We to our ports, can .at our leisure fiy, 
Or join the Britons, as a brare ally.— 
But if to fly the foe, you all agree. 
You have my voice, to push this ni^t to <flea.— 
Incens'd, Hidalgo with a frown replies ; 
Ay, go and fall a ^onous sacrifice: 
Upstarts are erer, when jupon their (Shpre, 
Brave men, and heroes ; form'd to climb hefctoi; 
But when gigantic death, stiides o'er the fields 
'oThese gallant souls, are fain their Ic^ io wield. 
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tjij the eternal pow'rs !— a boy's alarms ; 
To sound with ch3dish cry— 4o armsl — ^to.arms !— 
Go-^o^ and live beneath a father's eye> 
Throw by thy sword— and from ail danger fly-— 
To whom Baltazar: oh Tarn birth^ and show> 
' The tyrahfs mokim— -and the country's woe! 
Fools by that Glaim> grasp at the helm of state> ' 
And steer each wretched country to its fate ! 
You talk of cowards;— be it seen this nighty 
Who shrinks away> and trembles in the fight.—- 
Ignatio then starting from his seat; 
'Them thus reply'd: oh! troublers of the fleet; 
When wUl that everlasting, wrangling close? 
Bestrain your stHfe,— and use it on your foes. 
..Such ciyil discords; kingdoms overthrow, 
.And fill whole empires with despair and woe! 
^ Shun it my Trieiids, until this hov'ring blast, 
, And all its seeming rage be overpast. 
>I'll weigh myself, if our chiefs don't agree, 
lAnd pu|h Uu8.iii^t into an^open sea.-— 
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Our country calls^— the haughty GauLs oppressj 
And many a murder calls for loud redness f ' 
If yonder sun^ perceive me here at mom;- 
May heav'ns dire rs^e transfix me rent, and tomf 
Crreat ViUentfeve, the chitf commander now> 
Of Gallic hirthf into th^ councit'drew^ ■ 
To whom Ignatio: your voice we need*, ' 
In this^affair-i-our bruised sores do bleed, 
Y6ur quick assent inrili' crown our enterprise. 
And send our^ibrees o'ef yon swelling tides ;-^ 
Our sov'ral chie&, each wish to quit the shore^ . 
And- thro' the Straits escape^ the mom before^ « 
Two only vote lo> rush* into -the fight; 
And iscom the movements ef a diE^tard flight !- 
Too long our ships liave idly mark'd the strand; 
Too long, alas!— *our anchors bite the sand! 
While Spanish blood ofl marks its native shore ;^' 
Unan8wer'd,<*^unreveng'd, and dogg'd with gore> 
Their injur'd shades have no atonement bore- 
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We cannot tamely standi those ills to^ bear: 
Nor will we staiwl!*— held by the force oife^l 
Rieyenge them then! — thfr^ chief outrageous cries^ 
And doom the Spanish fleet a sacrifice! 
If but one- vessel of your nation sail^. 
Without command— -all Cadiz then may wail! 
Why did our fleets come forth from France to save^. 
Such dastard fools from an untunely grave! 
Without our aid^ Spain would have been no more. 
Her trembling ships had strew'd the rocky shore— 
Diissdve the council— -without more delay ;^ 
Yom- diips depart not yet by night or day- 
Then ceas'd his voice-^the chiefs all silent stood^. 
And on each other gaz^d*— in sullen mood! 
Ignatio with- stem contempt then 'rose^ 
And bnte the silence with two thund'ring blows. 
What all dismay d?-«-Baltazar stand before! 
Let none depart !•— stand armed by the door! 
The youthv at his command his falchion drew^. 
And forward to the door^ impetuous flew! 



BATTLE OF TRAFALGAR;, i» 



COUNCIL OF y^An. 



The shining weapon glanc'd around the gloom^ 
When the brave chief his speech did reassume: 
These sons of France^, said he^. are fear'd to go^ 
Forth from our ports :— -they, dread to 'scape the foe:: 
To loiter thus bespeaks^ a coward's hearty 
Which e'er from danger ffies> with wings alert. 
To whom thus Villenueve : and who are you !— 
That doth our conduct^ keenly thus review. 
Are you to call us cowards^ audloris'd^ 
Or do^your arms o'er Buonaparte's preside? 
That head of yours^ tho' guarded by the Pope>, 
Shall swing aloft on yonder top-sail rope! 
Then thus Ignalio: oh! wretched Spain; 
"Tis now my coiyitry that I fear thy reign! 
Shall haughty Frenchmen o'er thy sons preside^. 
Who in their breasts a eoward's ever hide? 
Shall they presumptions, thus o'erwhehn our coast,. 
And dare not meelycm gallant Biiti^ host?: 
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Yonder! great chie^ if in your breast there lles^.^ 
A noble rage— upon ryon Britcms. rise; 
And on your, friends/dart not your angiy eyes.. J; 
To whom the Gallic chief: then be it done^ 
By all the pow'rs^ the next ret^ning sun^ . 
Shall on our. hosts no more In Cadiz rise ;,^ 
Or ey'ry Spaniard at that instant dies. ! 
Kouscup the sailors L rouse th|e slumb'iing fleet^l' 
And let us. rush into the mighty deep. 
Towards the Straits we stear-— and if the foe^ . 
Arrest our flight-^prepare to meet the blow ! 
Thus said^ they raa to give the bold command^ > 
And rouse the Pilots^ to depart the land. 
Deep midnight now inyolves the eastern sky^ 
And thick'ning clouds o'er the pale orbit fly; 
The lai^iing billows sounding on the shore^ 
Thro' the still silence cast a mournful roar. 
Far from the land, the British Squadron ride, . 
With flutt'ring canvass on th' Atlantic tide :: . 
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The eastan breeze that forc'd them from -the shore 
'^IVith Uust^nng force— swig hi the'shrouds no^taote, 
^The gentle zephyr from the polar seas. 
Blew in propitious gales— a fay'rmg breeze! 
Some of the smaller vessels sent before^ 
To spy the coast-— swift o'er the waters bore; 
Their thick'ned huUs upon the liquid way^ 
Cast a black shade, and daiken all the sea. 
The British Seamen on their platibrm» high, 
Patrcde the decks, and hail their comFades nigh? 
Some, as the bounding water round them laves. 
Sing in loud strains " Britannia rules the waves."* 
The vassal waters at eabh lay sunk down. 
And the deep rolling b^ows eeas'd to frown: 
At such atime,. the combined pow*rs prepare. 
To 'scape the British ^hro** the pitchy glare. 
FoEthissu'd with a shout, the bold command; 
The thund'ring sound runs all along the strand. 
Now swarms of sailors at the stem decree, 
.Are seen to mount above the trembling sea. 
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As when the bear, to gsm the luscious store, 
rStrires with liis paws the Mire to tumble o'er; 
The wing'd inhabitants rous'd by the foe, 
*Swann forth with sev'nfold rage to ward the blow 
Pow'rs after pow'rs, team from th' assailed Stort, 
And rolling squadrons block the narrow door: 
Innumerable nunlbers— -strong the brood. 
And over head appears a black'riing cloud. 
Thus did thej swarm alofl, when the loud roar. 
Ban with ten thousand echoes round the shcMre. 
'The poplous Me (10) poiu-'d forth her nuni^rouB 

brood 
All round the bay, the blackening numbers dtood. 
-Shout after shout succeeds from van to rear, 
And num'rous blows resound in swift career. 
Their engines (11) now, with levers whirled round. 
Tear up the andiors from the sea beat groundl 
Now Milton's chaos holds his empire here. 
In vain the orders giv'n; to make all dear. 
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While miilgled iSitm^ tend the loud uptoar ; 
And'blows and loioclu^ c^^eehaF 'lofig the time ! - 
Rous'd front their hmg «bcJd% the anchora tiow> 
By slow dei^ntofr MmMUil^ Ifife tal^ Hw^estiD |c(y«H 
Up the UA igttBtByiYmeilifti^ry yafdl^ aacfenAy 
And hi§|h' ir air^lheii' eanvaw i^f^b^B^^ezleMb 
Thi5 flostiiig top-i^a iUv'Mg ktiha friNfe 
Mounting ^aft^ irkh ^pikic^hed^itdif tfaby hiaik' 
Ndv d^wfi bdow Uk guntera %• 11^^ 
TTo ey'ry pieeSsy ibid draw iAiem'iomjifhA»bi/l^i 
The msMnatfoftar dS defllH «{»&«iid dl^ ttUt 
The sbKO, the lighted^inalch^ dad spldigB wfetifp aid; 
'WhUr the hold 'GdKe ftCAidaM'tail^iy^, ^ 
ToiMJdB tie Aii&mi^ shock a^fvteiiiag »i^^> |» 
>(^heeliiigiii4)etiioiiarotindfitali^^ J 

iThe .coinlliprd^fieeta' had' ItoV gM ijasder-w^h^ 
Reso Wdr to {[ uah* intd loE opeiv sea- 
The l^paniards on the' shore wkH^ peidngi eiiei^* 
nAnd boist'rOtiia' echoed rmd tife fay ^lde^>^ 
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Thus while they 'tend toise^ this mighty fleet, 
'The Biitiih squadron is prepaiM to meett 
As when a tyger his dear life to save 
From th£ rag'd Hon^ ffies into his cave ; 
Awhile in triumph^ there he lies secure^ 
^ill want ef food no more he can endure : 
'While slowly from his cave he's marehiag out. 
He sees the hungry Eon at its taiouth ! 
Doubtful iHuift courseto take> he snuffs the wind^ 
Death is before him, hunger is behind : 
But still he thinks 'tis better there to die, 
A glorious deaths than starving here to lie. 
'Then setting forth^cloath'd with black rage and night 
Vowing that death aione^ shall end the dreadful fight 
. Towards 4he Stituts^ the fleets now onward steer. 
The strongest vessels close the guarded rear 
Bight in the van, there Villenueve leads on ; 
Here Gravina the second bears along : 
]Srext him Ignatio his standard rear'd, 
i!^dj>roud Hidalgo to the 1^ appealed: 
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DISCOVERED BY THE ^NOLISH. 

The gmaller iressels haul towaids the shore^i 
Arid spokes alternate flj with bofst'rous-roar-— * 
Impell'd bj.eas^F wuids, along they glidej, 
With bkcVning hulls^ which darken all the tUsti' 
The mom now In the east^ with gath'ring Bwaj>. 
Spreads o'er the ocean witl^a bursting raj. 
The sportive dolphins^ on: the glassy plain. 
Dart with rq>eated strokes along the maia;^ 
While waving drcles in successive pride. 
Spread, from the troubled ocean o'er the tide. 
The combin'dfleets now near mount Calpe (IS) dresr 
When lol a British cruizer strikes their view ; 
Th' ftlftrming sight dlstlls. th^ hearts with fear>, 
Andboist'rous signals fly fsom van to rear ! 
A semi«cirtole now their ships inclose,, 
Whose wings progressive, at intervals close ! 
While hastening signals from the Briton (13) flee^- 
That the combined pow'rs had put to sea : 
Our gallant hero at the first alarm, 
Commandii the squadron in two lines-to form;* 
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First in ithe van^ he Ehgland^S baimor bdre^ 
The other^ CdHingweod (U) led on befdre v 
The prows at once^ as if by magic sway ; 
^?l^heel to die east^^and plow. the wat'ry way;: 
Th^ bellying sails^ sw^'d as the zephyr bkw^ 
And o'er the surf the swimming fotest flew ! - 
Thus they propeed;. while gbwing ardour rany. 
Fronridupnto dbip> it spread ; fh>m man to man* 
The soundmg dniBos beat witk-a martial lay> 
And add firesh caurage to the> glorious day». 
Otar gallant efaie^ as he survey'd the foe^ 
His eyes all sparkled with a fiery glow ; 
I& soul absorbed with an unusuij ire^ 
GlowM with fresh courage, and indignant fire.. 
The glitt'ring star upon his breast did blaze ; ^ 
The badge of honour^ and the gift of praise. . 
me officers around^ with fiKal care^ 
Their fears of daager at the sighl declare; * 
And plead the measure of a qmclc disguise, . 
The oidy Bafeguwd of the i»ti«i> fox^ !— 
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To ^om^ the duef of men with wannth reply 'd^. 
As he subUmelj trode i^ve the tule ^. 
No«-iio ye brave cotB|faiiioii8 of my life^. 
Shall I 80 fearful meet Uiii glorious strife: 
Shall I so dastardly evade the blow>, 
Which all my friends unshrinking undergo? 
S^all future times^. say Ndson in disguise. 
Afraid of 'dteth--4ell a sad sacrifice ? 
Shall Gallia boast>-<— that I— her hitter foe^i 
Whose fleets and armaments^ my courage know;: 
Shall she then say^ that Nelson at the last. 
Inglorious fell ! — and sought to shun the blast? 
No !«-by the p^w'fa who rule the wat'ry floodj 
Free to aU fatej, I'll rush thro' seas of blood ; 
Ai^l if the heavenly author will my death : 
Hail i glorums end-^ brigltt exit of my breath !«— 

Now in tb^ east, the gjbrious lamp of day^ 
BMt the high mountaiia? with a bunusb'd raj; : 
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The sky all sparkling with a crimson hue^ 
Blush'd as bright Phoebus PO«nd his curtains drew,.. 
As when the golden dust of Afrk's coast^^ 
Is upwards scattered by a furious blast f* 
The living met^> like to* stars on higb^. 
Glows aU around like a revolving sky !— 
Right on the front great Calpe's mountain bore^- 
East and by southward on the Spanish shore:: 
And as the fleets towards each other drewj 
Then^ ever and anon^ fresh signals flew: 
Off* Cape Trafalgar, met the hostile fleets^ 
There Death unfurl'd his standard o'er the deeps. 
The combin'd force, (15) a large half-moon inclos^. 
From east* to west, to close* around their foes: 
The British forces (l6) in two lines drew nigh*; 
All nature trembling at th* approaching dye.^. 
The ships approach — a dreadful silence rounds- 
Strikes the beholder with a heart-felt wound!— 
Streamers, and pendants, with bright pomp and state. 
Shine o'er Uie waves — and cover all the fleet 1-— 
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The Uiick'iuiig mastSy a mighty forest 'shone; 

dad round wldi hostile troops, the timhers groan; 
The pond'roos huHfr-^-which cover all the -tide. 
The waters groan heneath, and round the suiges glide. 
The lengthen'-d^eSy clad with i^ack cannon round 
Gape o'er the waters, and all sense confound-— 
Their horrid caverns, ^bnien'd all within. 
Disclose hiack -deaih; whose grisly jaws ifid grm. 

The British C^iie^ before the cannons sound-; 
Thro' all the fleet this motto spread around: 
^' England eipects her v-allant warlike sons^ 
*^ Will do then* ^bty manly at their guns." 
At si^ of this, away pale fear doth fly; 
Resolv'd-io <^nquer, or resoly'd to die; 
They to their sev'ral charges, anxious wait^ 
With glowing ardour, Clieir approaching fate. 
The combat's now begun, the guns proclaim, 
WUk ^belching Aut the dread infernal flame. 
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'Cries, shouts^ Fesoundf!-— 4Uid mingied ctisoMd rttfi; 
Bloody deaths mid skmghter spvead Ff«rn nmtvrtai. 
The aecond chieF^ (17) witk an HifteiiMed n&ulf 
'Led on his hostile ships beibK'Uie wind: 
Towards the centre <^ the foe idley Itie^ 
Round, grape, and skeUs, liisibre ten^it ff^! 
Bight thro' thdr'line, he hursts widi gisMI dtridd8> 
And drives the scattered ships ^uponiJhe ^de; 
Then wheeling round amidst ships to the foe. 
The mxfftzles- of their guns 'touch at eadiblow. 
The Gallic chief perceiT'd ^he craite fly; 
Rage^ Kous'd his soel, lu9 flashing eyt-btJh Hiyl 
Torth staaiping on the deck with boisterous roatt^ 
You on the left, he cried, close up befem; 
If that curaTd 'dteitard (18) take again to flight 
'Straight all ^e fii«^ and sink hss^soni in tdffbL 
The ships obe^'-^-^he pow'rB wheel round before 
And dfase between the- Tessel* and^ the. shorel^^ 
The galliant Mar» (19) elate with enteiprw^ 
'Longside the flag ship of Hidalgo flies^l— 
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The pouring broadsides shook the tide aiound, 
MastsJ yards! boats! meo! into the sea rebound; 
The bri^re eodMntodsr fbicmosfc in the shock^ 
Stooi^tii^ rude torrent., like a m^ble rock; 
AM as thesky of '^ Vicfr/' round din flics, ' 
Kerc'd in Ike bal^ rage^ he bravely dies;— 
Now smpke and hail, spnad death and night aroun^ 
The £r's cohTulaed bj the thundering «ound.— 
A i^Kant ship ibe Spanish Adm^ (20) bore^ 
Whose huge bulk on the waters rail'd the shore; 
Aod threatened death to aH Uiat dai^d approach 
With terrible Tolcano aounding fbrthi!,-^ 
Uke lieyiathai\y on tlie wat'iy way. 
She mov'c^ and dedHiarouhd the deaChful play. 
Four rows of cannon, gape arcynd her frame. 
Which .eyer ^and ahoni spout smdke and ilamcl*^^ 
The guns .are prinfd-P-tlien all at once run tlircT 
EartHy sca^ and air -shake at {lie ^lreadA:M}low<; 
The trembling sides .burst -with teir!flc fn^^^ht, 
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*rhfi sea urouadj rttires with refluent glide^ 
Old ooean groan% and l>8ck repels the tide; 
Prom bar first exit in the womb of iKighc, 
iKever^;8iie nerc^ bwe such monstroas wdglit! 
The waires beneath^ groan end ^caor bear no mora^. 
The whole sea shakes^ and murmiars on^ shofo^ 
niikS'Whett VasuTius— <ilad in Uack attiie. 
Spouts from tier month the dread infernal &e; 
XhoiStoiies % f(»th4<^i<«ai^ diakesl— 4he de^ 

t«Mfund^ 
And the doni'd latA tfxeeia destruction roiUnd: 
All nature groans!-— the pond'roos rocks outfly> 
Sing thro'- the air> and smoke along the skyl-^ 
^he British chiefs on board the Vict'ty stood. 
And hurl'd fierce ilaughter o'ef the bkck'ned-flood* 
He comes reustless-*-clad in fierce array. 
Back flj the hostile ships^ and leare him wayi 
lie sails between-^to right and leUt they fly^ 
^^ Make way before" the British seamen cry^ 
While three 4pud che«rS| te-beliow to the ^ky ! 
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As when Acfailiet with trtmeBdoiui stroke^ 
Thro' the whole forces of the Trojans broke; 
Hisring^ sword^ swung rouiMl from etrth to skjr, 
CroshM down whole bands, andforc'd the brave to fly ; 
So mov'd the Ghief-«--down thro^^hcm att he ran : 
None dai^d to stop las course^ firom rear to ran I 
Xongside this ix^htjrC^ss«»(l^> be flies; \ 
Wlthnuf^ysbDUt^todlriBricks^aoddreadftaer^ V 
The Spaniards seeyattdtrensUe. with sufpviseJ J 
Thtn'ganr a. dreadfo), ASidktiBg<ush'd<fi|^ . 
As enrer washebridy bjr mostal^sii^ !-^ 
It seon^ as .fitna^'ganssVesuTius stood] 
Drowning each other in 4h*i infisnai flood {«^ 
Thkt: SBwheand fhisBe jamers'dtht&wrfifoni theslght 
Thef'90exBtd as huriedi:» tenftldjdglitl-- 
As wbes the sealy bsrdin: liestfle ragr, . 
On oceamTs tapL.ftiuihN0 oonduit wage; 
The watasm.1^ -aroundrwith. wond'orous rise^ 
As if « ton9esitib9BBS|i&0l»:4tt ^tbe sUesi 
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Fins clash on fins— their pond'rons tails reply 
The curling waves- in frothy raponrs % I 
. Ked gusRing^ wounds emit a purple tide^ 
Which curlii^ paints the surface far and wiSe f 
Thus ctid the slups ki rude encounter close> 
Thus oceaa quiy'ired with the mightf blows^i 
.Had aneimt -sages; thU encounter seen > 
They'd sworn to fight, below the-Gods had been V 
And, that Jove with his thunder 'mongst them sto^. 
Kending the air !«*-shaking the quiv'ni^ flood.;-^ 
The hostile ships so . near each other lay^ , 
Their larger cannon, scarce had room to play.. 
The glassy Ocean that their weight upbore, 
Thunder'd with dread upon the hostile shore. 
Amid'st this furious shock our Admir'l stood^ 
Like a strong tow^r— >unterrified'»— unmovM ;. 
His noble s(ml, with courage well prepar'd^ 
^Rose with the fight, and all its dang^ shar'd^, 
Around the fleet he cast his gallant eyes ^ 
Saw bow the enemy retre»ts^, and flies !;: 
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Saw Britisb valour sbkiing like the sun^ 
BeffMre his h^ naerkliaii course is run. 
His breast rebounds at tlie delightful bkze^ 
And all his soul is wrapt in valour's praise !— «- 
So look'd sage Cato, when before his eyes^ 
His valiant aim (22) all fears of death despis'd ; 
Wben^the whole shock of his Numidian foes 
He stood;— and fell^cnish'd with unnumber'd ^wi& 
Thro' jieUing planks wh^ show'cs of bullets fij^ 
And ittd- vast splinters mount feb' orient sk j.—- ^ 
Here, joung Baltazar (23) fell at glory's feet^ 
The pride and wottdec of the Spanish fleet! 
Scarce eighteen* summers had his mind matur'dl^ 
When ey 'iry toil, aad danger he'd endur'd : 
To right and left ^ng the decks he ran. 
Inspiring courage from the rear to van ; 
Ofliimesthegunshepoints— nowaft^nowforej ^ 
Thro' smoke, hail, fire the chief tremendous bore; > 
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The British Tars mark'd his impetuous fbroe^ ' 
And the hiack cavern aim'd to stop his course: 
The iron zone whizzed with tremendous fligbt. 
And struck the Spaniard with a boist'rous^ we^fat^ 
Upon his neck the keavj sphere did fall, 
llie sever'd member seem'd another iiall ! 
Whirling in air it flew—- then darting down,* 
R sunk into the tide with rajnd bound r 
Awhile the body headless^ stood upiigiU, 
Then down it thunders an enorm ou s weight. 
The hollow dedca resounding mtb the shocks 
From stem to stem echo the boist'Toes strdce. 
The Spanish daef percenr'd hkn where he fell^ 
His beatmg Inreast with sighs unnumber'd swdl 
And as he hung the hapliess hero o'er^ 
He thus reply'd: oh ! glory of our shore! 
No more undaunted shak thou stem the waye^ 
OrvaB the fury of the tempest bwnre; 
Sent ok! too soob to an uodaely graval 
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Youn^ brave, and generons— *a8 the Uon bold ; 
JSnduiing all extremes of beat and cold i 
No si^^i— -no DKumur, at the &te'fl decree 
£8cap'd tkj aouly oouBpicuous on the sea. 
The xoaiing guns tell thy departing bieath. 
Hoarse slaughter foama around, and chokes the jaws 

of death. 
fence to thy ImbI, th6tt spbit of the brave ! 
Fall'n m an early; but a glorious grave ; * 4 
Thy actions medt an immortal name; 
The muse shall amg thy never dyiz^ fame !4« 
He silid no ma(j&«-rous'd with a bois^trous stroks^ 
A deadly corse dawn on the platform broke; 
Hurl'd from on high-— down crashing as it fUes, 
It struck the gallant chief with -dire surprise '— - 

The after nust (S4) of their Colossi^ fbe> 
dad with marines dealt slaughter to and fro. 
The galknt tars incens'd^at such a orew, . 
PiMOt 40 the pine-»the balls unerring flow; 
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The crashing wood flies forCk-—down liends the tree; 
The shrouds in fragmeftts i^nd^ — the topmast ckaves 

the ^ea. 
While tKe poer feUows on th* uplifted iiejght. 
Thrown headlong down^ plunga into endless nigbL 
The pointed flashes from their armed sides^ 
Pi^ce thro' the planks above the shaking tkles ! 
Each jship did blaze — all herrid was the scen^ ' 
Fire ! smoSce ! haili ihunder ! aot a ^pace between. 
The topmasts only ie spectators sigli. 
Were to be seen yet pointing to the sky^ 
The sounding buokets play with quick'ned force. 
And fire^ and water stay each others course; 
^liese two uncombinable matters now 
Assail with furious force each lofty prew. 
The Span'ards now their guns were seen to fly;, 
Andiseek for shelter in the bulwarks nigh. 
The decks were cover d o'er with slaughter'd men. 
And o'er the Uood-stain'^l pLiu!;;5 i\w ^cupju^rs o-atL 
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At fmfk hfoaiOuM aran! kgt I faeadi 1 bodiat Bj, 

In whlifing' motion to tlw ioftf sky* 

Then pmuitig dowtt • dre«Miilt Mu^f dMwV> 

The dccb aK.dila9'4>fdUi n am •( i^ora: 

Hie wrtcn HMni «tt Ump '4 niitk «rimaii Ut#dj 

Ami ih^ 9m tmutlef^daBk tibi pwpUflM^^ 

The wary Ibe to ahun deatrucdon nigh, 

J» ariK/4H3anftatoi iMa Aifar fMtoii^l|y# 

Hhe Mum, lo atap^tfadrra^ il^bu 

•(}p»4rfl liwh |iaw^a<»db^Aam te «iit jRgWi 

AmioarteiwatiKf naay jBMiMie4#lMrt 

The llylag Oanli^ ndi iWifaaad fihMr : 

Butaiiiaf pn . A i -«wr.tl»aM«>irt<W»(»ft 

la kft4ift 4 t arita |ipMi<faait»» 

While criea and ahe«ta> laaidft MOCfiiflMB r«ll^ 

Aa ''alAe Ilie4big* aiHt ''ftiAiteaMp^a^Hp^' 

One MSy teethe after ^Mrt^ fA^li 

And strevetewnd cheatreaaaer/6iamltw<|nMt j^) 

Withlwthhia hands, hetugg'dai»tkha4w4u:d 9kye> 

And round his muddle bent an after rope. 
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The Sjianiflih chief percdv'd the bold attempt. 
And his bright sabre thrcT has bowels senti . 
"Cro to the shades belowi the Admirl cried, 
^Thou dastard sotd4 Aiafit lo stem the tide. 
The spouting crimsen rudied fhmi the wound, 
^^d on the dtok his -clanking arms resound J<—» 

Next, ohi thou gallaitt chief! the powers (m high. 
Decreed that thou^ in Vict'ry's arms should'st diel 
'Thou saw'st thj crew 'gainst numbers bear the figfat^ 
J^nd drive thro' 'fire, sttudLe, hail, and horrid nigliL 
jjSaw'st them like heroes triampfa at l^e last; 
Sing in the storm, and ukx^ the^aogry bHast! 
Thyself like Mars, upon the platform stood. 
Sole hero of the universal "flood J 
As thou approach'dst, thy «ver gallant crew, 
fresh courage rose, and gusts of valour blew; 
"Striding aloft, they hurl death at the foe, 
Senjl (he whole air, and jhake the ssa belawl 
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NELSON WOUNDED. 



The Spaniards' tops (d7) thick with marines were 

fiU'd,. 
Who with thek pieces swtpt the deck aadkiU'd^' 
One of this crew skill'd in the marksman's art 
Could fix the bounding swallow with a dartj 
Or wound the members, or transfix' the heart. 
Upon the poop, the British Chief he spied, 
Hope- of senown inspn^d his soul with pride: 
Maridng Um out, dbtingwish'd from the rest,. 
The fatal aim ke took*-the trigger press'd*. 
The centre- iof the star the ball piero'd. thtoe'. 
And falling' on the deck with panting thioe: 
The officers around> bore him below. 
The Spaniards as he fell, with IxHSt'rous souad^. 
And loud applauses rent the air around.— * 
A Briton on the deck.'perc6iv*d the foe,. 
Who gare his master. the nide death-like blow. 
His breast with' rage, and fury bounds on higbjg 
As. he suryej'd hiin bellowing to the . ik][ :. 
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NCLBOIfS ntWATiXHCm, 



fie aim bit jrfeee— away tlie bdlet weiif» 
Tbe l«a^ei| metal aO his forehead rent; 
Hbca dvojppBig down— -iiea^Qoiig in air hb fl^llty 
Aai, aa Ae deck he fafls a nMMutronB wai|^t» - 

The SpwMk dtdeE, perceinng ihat the ioe. 
More Attioiis grew at each aaoceediBg Mow 
Ban oVr tbt Ship wHh^satdetf wfld deapair; 
Beaian'a fitir tern aH nuiiiA'd into aih 
A band af %Ni^arda from tfie atarboard bow. 
All piailo struck^ in aaixt cotiftiakm flew* 
Theckkir^^M»i^4tlHBn» and wilii manattOHS iMke 
JDowh on the fbiamoif s riniU the weafiM brake; 
Noratiapt the iiael, Hffi <iov8ti aa 4iM aya8» 
His head 4lMl6ak two; wfaik^owa ha«i«, 
The Uood iMttda*4 'daak with aohoiiK hratmjfieB, ^ 
DMirn to the 9awer 4Kka with teosflid atnia^ 
The TeattHiifl #f ; lM%ihBa Beathiaidui^ 
The BMA ^Mdt impatfawtry hdUrtr^ 
Yet asks the itumber of tbe captur'd foe. 
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How many, to the Captam weald be ciy? 
Hare t^xwk te vt?— how waukj fWs do %? 
Look out before, die precise mimber spj} 
Here three kmd dieert the bofiowdedLS rdbouod; 
Thiiee £d the roar with manj a reflucat round, 
^^ Thro' aH her iiwuMt, win^feig caves rttound*" 
Up startk^ Unm his coudi, the cMeftain q^iuog^ 
And flrifd ihe cause of jo^r so load and jonag: 
To whoB die oAleer: our ^Umt Ib^ 
liOiigBide ns here, iSL shif'fteg to and fto; 
The i^uns d ism ou nt e d " t opmastf ilrat asMf ^ 
The fiigfiled orew €ed IW»m their posts sway: 
All of a asdden eea^d,andfii^d«s msprl 
Hie MBoke Asciys -eria s of m hs ai s si op hore; 
And as the Spanish standard downward ttss, 
Thiee cheen ftoai «ll ourfcet, find th'io'«MMiH 

4ngfilaes. 
TiB^OL, he c<icd - ^tec Kesibe Gaiic<fckf ? 
Do ifrf ^tmr ferefhrm imA irikf f «^ 
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COLLINGWOOD RELIEVED. 



Brave Collingwood^ the officer replj'd. 
Is sore oppress'd^ and hemm'd on ev'ry side • 
The Gallic chief upon, his quarter lies^ 
Bdbre^hehindr three others shake the skies.. 
The Royal Soveisign (^8) hraveLy 'midst the shocks 
Rqiels the torrent like a marble rock!— 
Haste thenj, oh I haste; the British hero cry'd. 
Give the command^ and cleave the bounding tida;; 
Our vessel push 'longside the Bucentaur, (29) 
And snatch- our comrade from th' unequal warn * 
At his commaB<V the vessels cleaves the. tide>. 
Down thro' the hostile ships on-ev'ry side: 
The curling water rolls the bows before; 
Loud roars the cannon rounds the surges beat the* 

, shore. 
'Longside the G«uU the ship tremendous flies;; 
While three loud cheers salute the. vaulted. skies t 
The foe am^z'd^.like heaps of statutes stand 
Till courage rouse agam their hopeless band. 
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COLUNOWOOD RBUSTBD. 

The vicCrj opens her tremendoiis oaves; 
Forlli bunts grim death idde^ptng o'er the wavies 
The soundiiig bfeadsides^ with eruptire force> 
Bounce firimi her timbers with tremendous couri^ 
The quiv'iing ocean bounding from her sideip 
JEtoUs back tumultous in a whirling tide. 
The Gallic chief amazed at the blasl^ 
Began to think all 4iope of life was past, 
l^th his own hands he pdnts the flashing guns 
l^owfore— now aft-*now here— new there^ he runst 
Four Gauls he meets upen the starboard side^- 
*Who from the wkidward guns with terror fled; 
Out flies his sword^ and them he thus bespoke:' 
Oh! shameful race^ with spirits ever broke! 
Turn— turn Hke men, or by yon western ray> 
Your eyes no more Aall view the dawn of day. 
By fear impell'd, they join again the fight, 
While their cooBQiander jnishes to the right*— 
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A band of BiitoNi mnm'4, upMt the side ; 
htmM the FMttdnBt% mm! •Viieiif tke |i4e: 
Thei^Mbing nfares whinTd in air atmmi^ 
AM i^yigM oicv bittrt tetk, 19^ 
Swonb^tkilioa iwoidb^Mlie Bdtiib MTeq^ b^fov. 
Clear all theakby (ud faurl dMtrastiMi ^'itr. 
The Gallic Mampetmam nwh'd mong^ 
The fierce inradeiB, iBiid iMni'd death fltQUg! 
One flf the h(ddwt did his Made ufnm, 
Kmh'd #B the diief ; the aabce Reaves the air; 
He leaps ae id e' down as the netal Aie^^ 
It t^eaves the ^ec^— -the fpUaters mmint the .ala«B. 
Fairt ireg'd^ the swoBcd stuck i^pi^t in the wood 
Four indiiM deep^ and dy'id with ^erimson blood. 
The bold peiMessor feailess atrore to gain. 
His well try*^ weapon-— but he ^0¥e in vain. 
Th' enraged chief with a tremendous stioki^ 
FixM ^ brave Biiton to the solid oak! 
Right thro' his heart the furious weapon glides. 
And shades of death, hang o'er bis weary eyes— 
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THK ENEMY tiOARDEf^ BY THE ENOU8H. 



Another next essaj'd to gain the sword; 
Km the hrave chief fix'd likemae to the hoard. 
The rest press forwards with resistless sweep. 
Regain the Made— and shake the quiv'ring deep. 
Like a tempestuous flood from stem to stem, 
Thej sweep along— -the Gaub all fearfiil ran. 
Th» duef himself, scar'd with their furious cries- 
Backward recoils ■ ■ and down the hatchway flies. 
The Gallic flag rent hj the fiirtous crew. 
Was torn away<^-the British standard fl^w : 
While waving caps, and loud resounding cries. 
Rend the whole air and echo to the skies. 

The Spanish chief {SO) now far to leeward lay 
^idc of the fight, and wearied of the day ; 
His tatter'd vessel scarcely stems the tide ; 
Thick ruined fragments on the billows ride : 
The iott'ring pines swing o'er the frowning sea; 
Tjie ragged topsails hang beneath the lee. 

H 
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THE EN^lir GIVE WAY* 

Tir'd of the war> the Spaniard flies before^ 
Joins ten more ships (3l) and shoots towards the 

shore. 
Whil^ to his sad companions thus he spoie : 
Fly^ oh! taj frienda«— nor tempt the battle's shod^ 
Cue cfaieft are ta'en^— Baltazar is na more ; 
His bnwe remains^ lie near his natire shore: 
Our sltfps afl fly:— 4he fbe widi lariotts stride 
Hurl death wide gapihgo'er the western tide. 
Our fleet they tear, and scatter o'er the sea; 
Sudi^ is- high Jove's, and suck the Fate's decree : 
Destrucdon takes uS) if behind we fttay; 
Siu*e safety^ if we steer our destin'd way : 
3%U8 said, to Cadiz with impetuous- sweep> 
They ^read their wings^ and shoot along the deep. 
The wounded Biitish hero down below^ 
Tho' gra^'d by death—st£uts at each thund'ring blor 
fie hears the glorious sounds^ the gallant strife^ 
jHis bosom rages with new kindling life : 
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NINETEEN SAIL TA&KN— DEATH OF NELSON. 

Death shrinks waaaz% and at m distance flies; 
Scar*d by that flame which nev«r^ nerer dies 1 
Oh! friends^ he cries, doth not the foe yet % ? 
Cease not the hostile balls to sweep the sky ? 
How long methinks the £09, the shoek abide : 
Foes^ that were wont to shiver on the tide!-** 
To him the officer: oh! England's prize! 
Let not suoh cares oppress thj weary eyta. 
The foe all fly— ^f fbur.great chiefs that bore ; 
Three we have ta'en*— the other flies for shove. 
Nineteen huge voisels of the vanquished foe> 
Our standard fliies upon-^^-a glorious blow. 
The ships remaining, scatter'd 0'^ the sea> 
fUf like maim^ bulls, all bellowing as they flee» 
Oh! mighty Jove: the dying chief replies. 
Thanks to thy ann^ outstretohVifrom yonder skim* 
Nineteen you sc^ ?— J am content, he cried^ 
Then in the arms of Vict'ky calmly died.-*!^ 
(ifte great J^paminondas he did die^ 
Like the bold ThebftP^ wiuted ansdiousl^^ 
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THS DEATH OF NELSON. 



To Bee the victory firmly in hie pow'r : 

Content to die— •nor dread the mortal houR^ 

The troubled ocean 'with unusual fright. 

All agitated, cuil*d a monstrous height 

At its great hero's death ; along the shore. 

The mighty deep sent forth a trembling roax. 

The officers around, shed tears to see 

This gallant soul no more, this hero of the sea f 

The scorching son, who^Be rays the topsails gild, 

AU in a moment, hides his blazing head : 

The scouring clouds that o'er his orbit 

Bush on tremendous thro' the troubled 

And in a moment change their course 

Such strange eruptions shook that tremliling landj 

When the great Saviour feU by traitor's hand. 

The rocks rent downward to their solid base, 

Crash'd with tremend'ous fury o'er the waste; 

The forked lightning roU'd in horrid blaze, 

Anl dreadful thunder burst thro' Jie»T*ns c(^Cftte: 
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GALLANT ACTION OF THE TEMRAIRE. 

Thus nature shook^ when that Britannia's sun 
Its glorious course— its zenith height had run I 
Thus fell a man— -and thus a hero died I 
Britannia's ornament :-«-Britannia'6 pride 1 
None like to him again shall ride the sea ; 
Nor will his riyal, England ever see I 
Hi» name defies all the world's envious art^ 
Writ^ and engrav'd on ev'rj British hearts* 

Immortal train ! who soar on heav'n borne wii^ 

Again of British valour let us sing : 

Again their matchless fame proclaim around^ 

-And thro' the world unrival'd valour sound. 
The Temraire (32) here should not unnotic'd go. 
She in this combat struck a gallant blow. 
And overoame two of the proudest foe 
Her brave commander like an Ajax shone ; 
Hurling ^antic death, with rapid strides along 
His gallant crew, no fears, no dangers know ; 
Scorn ev'ry obstacle-^-^and ^v'ry foe ! 
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GALLANT ACTION OF THE TEMRAIRS. 
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Their hearts steel'd round amidst the shock of fight. 
Yet feel soft pity's ray, dart its enkindling light 
With enterprizing soul, they dare the foe. 
Sweep thro' the hostile ships and scatter woe I 
Nor could iJie torrent from the mountain side. 
Rush thro' ike yalley with more furious glide.. 
Two combin'd ships to stop their course agree ; 
Push tlupo' the fight— and shai;e the western vetu 
To his companion thus the Gaul bespoke : 
Unstetbou withme my friend, and dape the shock. 
Yon furious Briton, proudly to and fr<^ 
Struts thro' our fleet— ^and cleaves the sea below. 
None dare approach the monster as he flies ; 
Who fights meets death, and who would 'sc^pe him 

dies. 
To us then be the praise ; the h(xiour all ; 
If conq'rors we return— ^ur fame shall never fall. 
France— Spain ; shall hail us to our native shore. 
And white we bear the capUve Briton o'er; 
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With mge odettialy and a grateful neme^ 
The ikHite shidl sfang our nerer-djfaig fame I 
Content the Spaniard cried;—- then burstiag ikto\ 
The sea, and air shake at the dreadful hhw. 
One <m each nde thej ding with eager sway: 
Masts, jard8> and bowsprits at the shoek gire way. 
TJbe guns no more gape wkh terrific sewid^ 
A31 diraw their swords*— and spring with ftirj round. 
The French and Spaniards now On eitlier side^ 
Poor in upon them like a rushmg tide!— 
The ringing a i ' ms ■ upl ifted to the skj. 
Descend tremendous !— -legs> heads, bocBev fi;f < 
The British arm'd, thidt line th* assaulted sidir, 
And IBce a bulwark nodded to Uie tide.-*— 
The boiHng tar some swing with fury round. 
And on the foe dischaigo— the buckets sound, 
Tb' infernal ointment daubs their visage o'er, 
Thej made wry faces, danc'd, blasphem'dand swore; 
Some with Uie painful, burning torment rave, 
And leaping overboard £nd a cooler grave.—- 
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A furious Gaul upon th' Temraire clung ; - 
And on the rigging with a hound he spnuig^ 
His sabre out— the shrouds his fiiry feel> 
And the stout ropes feel his descending steel. 
A Briti^ tar parceiT'd the bold att e m pt ; 
And with a handspike to th' intruder went : 
XhB wooden weapon swings around with drea4> 
And falls impetuous on the Frenchman's head ; 
Deep in his skull^ the weight tremendous flies^ 
And the poor soul burst forth in piercing cries.: 
The shatter'd bones with fury dart around^ 
And on the deck his clanking arms resound ! 
Death shakes his dart impressive o'er the deck, 
Feet^ limbs^ heads, bodies lie in crimson wreck. 
A Briton arm'd with a tremendous pole. 
Stood where the hottest blows like thunder roll; 
And as the troops of Frenchmen mount the side. 
Round flies his weapon with a furious glide. 
And whole battalions clash into the tide. 
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QhLUkmr ACRDlf or the TSMBJUniK. 
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Fi^e ^iSPmA bands atiaek -d faim whatb he tioo^ * 
And stil as cA he AMip them In the Bood^ 
The dm± aioaulMffi moI with ^jitends bloody 
Jkn^: ttitmgU; ftagnwaSs stcew^dr the fknple iodb 
And as the fee dfew vigk^ fvitAl thtett^iiiB^ Ijtthi^ 
2i« eiMi> <om dir: and dM^lvhem with hkpA; 
Ti» iShdfe tifaief otatcageoQli «t ift» dwdj^ 
Thus^B' sharp straiBt tebcdt'd: dicm as fluj fhiC< 
Are these^ be csit4 tlKntfspiiiii^ aadtheoaai 
Of andol; Gaiik?.««i^i0-S(BM'4inta tam^^ 
JKh^ Im wesead iff histfty^ giMiMM pi^« 
Chyr of ^ WMTy-gpnn 4atHfpm df tie d^ t 
Men^ wha «itb daring nsaidMii^'froMi ailtT) 
SlMsk ev'n great leaaa, mAhwcHtMttoMem 



OisiHnsrpnsBd ftf^llhe^ludikvrt(ffi<« 
Thrice did Ae^f s«duf AXUfy ardmnd-^ 
Are theae dte^ hm^ fL^4ii>/ Uy ^\k tter^k^m «is^. 
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CTAUrANT ACTION OF .THE TBMRAtRE. 



£aie*tremUing knaves— seel «ee^ thtj lUarer stL 
A stain to France^ inglorious thus to &31t 
The ciie# aiiash'd— «topt» and would fly iio^ molt: 
Tiu«e youths tlien ferth^ mareh'd all tke restipefiiiNe^ 
JTiiese undertook to force an open waj^ 
fierce the brare Bnton^ and atdueve the day! 
To proYO themsdves the genuine race of Gaul, 
They make » tow to oonquec^ or^to fiidl !~ 
Die teions Briton yet upon the side, 
Sweeps all . aroiuid ihe red destructinr tide: 
The youths adrand'd—hSs weapon upward hends^ 
Then downward op the foremost foe descends ; 
Upon his side the wood with fiiry^alls, . 
Throughout the Ship th' echoing stroke recals. 
Upon the deck the prostrate Frenchman lies^ 
His ribs an shatter'd— while 
Sound like the bird 

Again the hero pois'd his blood-stain'd pole^ 
J|nd at the second foe its iprce.didxo0 



he prostrate Frenchman lies^ \ 
^ter'd— while his pierdng cries^ V 
»ird of night, along the skies. J 
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Tber^jw ittfaro'^Uie airj regions siiigv 
A kM^ sword upoit the weapon rings V - 
Thro' ihe close gndn the furiotis salires weal. 
The shattered weapon in two pfeces rent ; .' 
Half of the pole within the Briton's hand ; - 
Alone remains-— too short for his demand : 
The hostile foe rush forth, and with one blow, 
Aim'd both at once, pierc'd the brave imrior thro 
Back as hefalls»tremendouaon--thedtelE>, • 
Hk shatter'd weaplm strflces the Prenehman^tKeck^^ 
The bones aU crack ; the sid^Wy fibres fiy r 
Botli. hi\ and on the hcdlow deck replj. 
One only left, too lar encroaches o'erf 
And finds, that Iffie's sad embers bum nanofeji^ 
Behind the ma8t,^thr' adyent'rous hero. fiiei>: 
But all i» vaan'.fae shuns the sacrifice r 
A Hiring foe«-->uprears the blade aghast, - 
And nails the shiv'ring hero to the mast 
linpal'd he struggles with a piecing cry, - 
And.dealh'i dark t^ encroachef o'er his-cy^- 



€9 BATTLE OF TSAFALGAR. 



T' ■ ■ 



OALhAVr ACTION OF THB^ TSWUIftB. 

The Gauls now dbwncaat frkii.tiie RHons rage^ 
Flee to their slnps^ tnd leftre the Woo^ stag^ 
Th' MBmidted tfaea, became aasaulteft aoir. 
And in their tum upon the foe thej Btwz . 
As when a torvent swdl'd with wia^ rmn. 
Hurls headiflog from the mountams to Ihfe plaift 
And laeets within its furious course a rodr^ 
Vhose .giant sides repet the strenuous nhod^ 
The angry flood lecoUs with ibaowg roar, 
AtA dashing waters curl, akog the rugged jhofe» 
The Britisb then> undaunted rush'd aboavc^ 
Both ships aiiinoe> and {dy'dtheir ^iini^g jwordil 
In fifteen minutes was tlieir standard seen, 
Flymg on either foe with gbrious man. 
With their own hands, the hpstfle flags thej tore 
Off from thepoop^ to glitter there no more ! 
Here was, a feat uamatch'd in aneieBt timet: 
Where was jls rixal? ki.what age.or dime? 
The British courage Uke the giocksur aiti^ 
Shoos tbcat easKBiBcaoas ; icfftno^rndtjEndoar. 
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fe noble lordliiigt gaj^ 
Who sfend your faours^ in baB^uetixig and pliy r 
If the maim'd tar approach your gaudy hall^ 
Begs your asaittaace in his needful thrall. 
Oh ! bounteous give> 'tis they presenre you all I 
Think how thdr limbs all diai^ of seasons bid^ 
Th' equatoi:^s scocching heat, and polar skies. 
Two Grallic ships that to the leeward lay 
Kept in dose unison upon the sea. 
A fierce Hibernian was the commodace. 
Who traitor-like, forsook his native shoci^ 
If taken in the fight, the chieftain knew, 
Thft shamefal death that would his cauae punuct- 
A Briton unengaged, thes(» vultuces spy ; 
'Longqide they run, their bullets show'nng fly: 
The dreadful cannon like loud thunder ran; 
And dire concussions shake fvom rear tp vaiv 
Grin 4eAlb m state, sat on eacb.flyu^ ball 
And BttffffA fragmanjts jpguad th« ipiugmMt £ilj^ 
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TWO FRENCHMEN CANNONADS EACH OTHER. 
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Aw world of smoke from the main battle flie»^ 
tf ith blackening shadle ; aadrplbuds their wetty^ejo; 
No object cotdd the most acute dfescrj ;" 
Hid were the* seas, and' all'obscur^d' the sky. 
Still the loud guns unceasing hail the fighl> 
And show'nhg bdls sing thro' the reil •of night:* 
Some imknown^ movement brought the Briton free^. 
Forth from the flames into s' clearer -sea !- 
But how surpris'd the galTant' warrior stood,' 
To see-the fight unceasing ^ake the flood.' 
The combin'd Gauls, amidst the dire mistakei: 
With thund'nng bravery each other shake; 
The surging waves roll" back witli refluent gllle. 
And grisly horror marches^ on the tide. • • - 
No breath did stir th^ surf^u^ of the* deep^* 
And the hoarse cannon lull'd the air to sleep. 
As when Utyssus to Ithaca o'er 
The ocean 88il^l-^and ey'd the Sirsh shore ; - ' 
The winds, as if ensway'd by -force divine,- 
Hush'd all At onco'^-more fiery grew the climf*^^* 
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. THK MISTAKE DnCO^BKIB^ 

The sweet dekderSy tnn'd tke lieaVnl j 1 jre^ 
Rous'd aU fab-soul, and fill'd Us Iweast wHh fire. 
Swift as the pleasiiig danger nearer drew ; 
His anDS4Mtsliietdi*^ to meet, the dbe deludersflew 

Kow fifteen mumtes had elapsM; when lo} 
The smoke hbws shofeward, waving to and fro. 
The ships acppeari thej fbund tlie sad mistake: 
Found and repented— but alas ! too late. 
The masts were gone^ the hulls weie pieicei thro*. 
And the long dedcs, ^ qniFer to and fro. ' 
l<arge ragged topsails hvng beneath the lee, 
Masttf! jards ! and bewspnts^ gild the fireighfted 
The loftjT pines yet hanging by the shrouds. 
Drag on behind them thro' the wat'ry floods 
Aloof, ftom van to rear, the loaded deck. 
Sustains a monstrous weight of broken wreck. 
The English heroes bear upon the foe. 
Their guns resounding as -the smoke did flow. 
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Cries of tntbtnisakm bur^ from eiiher side^ (S3) 
And iht two hoettk flags salute the tide. 
The boats tktomana'd^ to board tfaedi^S tie^r jo^r, 
Mouiit up the sids ; (34) the &tishibg kt goL 
While to his crew the northern chief (35) began: 
Bub ! ruii ! and seine that curs'd HtbcmiflB man. 
That Irish traitor!— 4iy the pow'ra abofef. 
His treHch'rous Beck> the topmasts h^^t shall pnye 
At his commaiid they scale the loftj Mt, Xj^' 
^Seainch out the chief. Who lurks above the ttde^ 
He consekHis of the death diat wOuld a^mUx, 
Prepared to suffer in a dei^'rate fate. 
FirA from the^deck a lighted match he bore> 
Secur'd^ and pUc'd it near the stare-roou door« 
A trahi of sit^ next, he o'er the woody 
Spreads fnem the magazine to where he StoodL 
That when his post, he should be forc'd to Bj, 
His last resource might Mow all to the sk j ! 
Ne;xi the Strofig door with dotible eords he bound. 
Bent tum> «n turn with many a weary round. 
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BOARDED BT THE TEMRAIRE. 

Then twtr strong beams upright against dhe wood^ 
He fix'd:--^hi]ntielf behind, arm'd with ji sabre stood^ 
The band of Britons^scour the decks all o'er^ 
Pry in each place, and et'rj room explore. 
Next all the lower deck, they search along, 
Reach the storef-room— btit find the entrance strong. 
Eacb^heri condodea the foe within must lie ; 
Thieir ahonlders to the door, the crew apply. 

The strength bdund, secures the planks before; 

Unmov^di toid stubboni as a rock it bore. 

A fbrty poiindet from the deck above. 

One bore away— it's furious forc^ to prore. 

Four with thdr arms at once the ball upbore ; 

At once they spring, and hurl it at the door. 

The metal orey flies with a mournful sound. 

Strikes on the wood, the criashing planks resound ; 

The beams behind, bend to the furious stroke, 
' Down thunders all the structure rent and broke. 

The bold Hibernian with his sabre sprung. 

To guard the door,-«-the swords reclashii^ mng. 
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BOAIIDSO BY THE TEH RAIES, 

aui !■! ,,, '1 1 ■ ' , . .,, ■ ■■ ,'■ ,■",, 'jrt' 

'T^ffAei: cjhief aim'd a tremendous blow*; 

4^ fufiPtt^ pi^d the foremott Brilon^ thro!. 

With m^isiir'd' leogthf he falls along the 6o«p ] 

And closed ej/as,. 4a9 ! to waloe ao.iiiorel 

His m^t^ at ome^ rush on the Irish foe ; 

Qi(l«m the tmt4Mr with a deep'mag blow. 

He bfkfltwaid fallli down Uiund'tivkg o» theUfspodlr 

All CQi/«r'd?o^ with; wowidsi and hosHk Utodl 

Themf^ h^ saatcbes as. he funous Itesi* 

Fires up ^the. traiii--*alpBg the ftsor, itflie^ 

There blow their 8Qitl#to. wi the Uaitot otkti 

In vaiii they snatch it from Ins honrid han^^ 

ToQ latf^ a}as<l the danger to command. 

The BriMtfiiS^up. the hatchway strive to>olimfa^ 

But fear had enervated er'ry limb : 

3%ey ceased—and stand transfixed in dire despidfj 

All se^se: and motion vanish'd into air. 

Thus stood the Patriarch's wi£e^ when Sodom hurfd 

By wr^th dlrine^ in ruins strew'd the. world. 

Invito the earth a numument <^ woe^ 

Hiurd stone enibrac'd those bones where flesh didgrow. 
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THE ACHIIiLSS BLOWS UP. 



The trakor Me£, tmtstretch'd «pon the floor, 
Grin'd.out ^piplaine ^¥ith en.ingokiii^ tear; 
AfikebM deed liis guSlydmid h^ dimef: 
Nor did Ids teaagne Ictang on 'tiiese aceento nrun. 
A Briton all omiged; ^wMi « BtroiOBy 
Fi^d^tbeoia iMMTjr thutoi-ld iktt oak f-«- 
Now iMd the flatties •aawrtg^the'p owdti Aui» 
Black «tfohe, Vlld'ifife, rise ^and ehaeHie %ke'aai. 
The%ftSA TSiMd Sfveait hercateriMB wiB9^ 
Am1>Io 4he wtedwftrd wkh kiNAmd W»Mpaaffu 
Now from the «iB(li vf^'ry ^daogertiigh^ 
A .tartftle vai^Mon gi^te the «k^:l 
;Mbtt! fdankalMii ! boalto! dartthio'tiietrcttUtf^^ 
A heaiidhfmd^y^l the ifet li^ iiiene. 
The ahi^ n Jmder idrali ^and •heAflr'fi v^BOiftAds^ 
Otean BBtii'BSy iHifli|isisbBhar«ta^ hoinid& 
The hapiesB few mhi^ mbioc the Irtxwe hnin alMl^ 
(Face'id wkh tmaeadim^^By o*er the flDod^} • 
Mount in the air ; their feet and limbs divide^ 
Sing thiri/ the Wind^ and thunder la the tide. 
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THE ACHILLES BLOWS UP. 

The shatter'd decks, borne with a furious springi 
Divide the air<:-*then down with fury ring. 
The fleets with horror Tiew the dreadful sights 
And upward gaze transfiz'd in pale afiiigfat. 
A grave spectator, of superior mien 
Obterv'd : tho' dreadful sights I oft have seen. 
Never, I never in my time before, . 
Witness'd a scene that so much horror wore^ 
Fragments of men, rain'd all the fleet around. 
Arms, toes, legs heads, upon our decks resound,. 
Aghast^ a monument of woe I stood ; , 
And in the veins congeal'd my stagnant Mood. 
As when on Sodom's plain, by heav'ns command^ 
Infernal show'rs devoured the fruitful land: 
The blazing, sulphur pour'd tremendous down. 
And smoking ruins were spread along the ground. 
Her wicked people at this dreadful hour 
Crush'd in the tempes^-^fell to rise no more,«-^ 

No more spectators pow the vessel see. 
Ho moreiier form majesUc rides the seat 
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TflRBC ADMIRALS PRISONERS. 

" ■ ' ' - — : 

The grandeur of all human things must fade^ 
Her^ and her crew, are all an empty^ shade. 

Now all the wat'ry waste extended o'er^ 
The foe remaining seek the friendly shore ! 
From English wrath, they fly with panting hreath, 
And gaze with horror on the scene of death. 
But Oh ! the dreadful carnage that was made. 
The scuppers ran with gore, the sea was red ; 
Thousands of gallant souls, that ddy no more, 
(Whose courage rose, as the loud cannons roar 
Will greet their friends upon the English shore: 
The rocky shore around is strewed with wreck. 
Masts, yards, and hoats the spoiling Ocean deck. 
Three hostile chiefs made pris'ners hy the foe ; 
(Vill'neuTe, Hidalgo, and Ignatio,) 
Now eye their fiite— they see their Country's fleet. 
All scatter'd, takenr— maim'd-— no mor^ to meet* 
The Gaul all sorrowful reviews the stoge. 
And trembles at th? stem Usuiper's rage ; 
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THRKfi ADMIHALS PRISONBHS. 



When Pity never with one sUngle tear 
Mark'd the ^ cheek--Of sBAOoth'd the brow sfvere*. 
* Oh ! vales of Sp^in and France : then: thoughts exprest 
Where ev'iy rage lies undisturb'd at reSI f 
Ye flowing streams, je j^add grots and boW'ra, 
Ye lovelj fair, the theme of softer hours ! 
Ye spicy -Iproves, ye ckmd-cap't tow'^s^ and hUls^ 
Ye chaimixig pcoi|)ect8, and oieaod'rii^ HUs t 
Fair pleasures all^^ye heav'n ini^»ifii|g iem,^ 
Your native Chi^tams bid you ail-^-«dieu ! 
Thus stu^g with woe, the heroes firmly €ye. 
Their adverse fate-^the will of Jove onh^^. 
Yea— -stoically, at the s4iem decree. 
They view the mighty heroes of the sea W- 
A tciile.hence«— no not an hour before. 
The great command of td^ty fleets they liore. 
Review them now— of ev'ry pow'r bereft ; 
Er'fi Liberty herself the Chiefs hath lefl. V 

Such fate Oh ! man befalls the mean and bra^ie, . 
To day he reigns as king; the ae^t*^ jlave:!.. 

8ND OF CANTO FIRSTS 



. THE 

« 

BATTLE OF TRAFALGAR. 

A* POXM> IK TWO CANTOS. 



ss 



argument 



if^IEW of the fleet described^^A Sea Ni^mph 
rises before the fleet and describes an ancient sea 
Jight^-^he discovery of Gunpowder and its effects-- 
then- fvams the Engush of an approaching tem* 
pest'^The tempest accordingly rises^-^The Roy* 
at Sovereign in distress, is towed to see^-^Four 
others in distress -are relieved — Morning^-^La- 
mentation for the slain on the Spanish shore-^ 
The fleet sail for England-^Amve off Cape St, 
Vincent'^Off Lisbonr^The sea again enlarge 
top-gaUant yards sent down-^^Fleet scatter'^ 
Gain Cape Ortegal — Twoqfthefl^et driv'n near 
Vigo- They explore the Coast-Run ashore in Gijon 
hay-'Contest with the Spaniards — Heave the ves^ 
sel off-'^Contest with the Oberons — Cut out two 
Privateers, take a battery, and spike the guns— 
Come up with the fleet of Ushent arrive in Eng* 
land — Conclusion. 

The scene stretches along the western coast, from Cape Trafolgar i» 
the Province of Andalusia in Spain, to the Land's End in Eng- 
land and ithe time taliea up is nearly eight days and a half. 
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Canto ditotth. 

Tk^coiiibafs doner ike canaons cease 4^ moor f 
The eemmieeand laeh ihewunding ehanfk 

Ag^JN ye Mutant aouroe of liTfa^ fire^ 
Souqd forth in epic Hmfa* the Tocal Ijn^ 
Sing how the eonq'ron overcame the floods 
How idl Its due assaolte the Tietort stood ; 
And ho# .their ships ^i^V^se the winding ^ose^ 
Mount the dieadtSteep^ then'the great gulph explore. 
The cuinon now had ceas'd— the clouded smoke^ 
Was hj the western hreeze dispers'd and hroke^ 
The ships all tranquil* heat ^ut the tide^ [ 
Some near the shore^ «ome iar Jto windward ride: 
When.gently rising on the hroad-top'd wawei 
A sea nymph sprung Naope was her name 
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- ■ I 

A SEA NYMPH tlSSS: 

An andent haip whlun her hand she bore. 
OJft tWd to naval feats in days of yorew 
Ulyssos' fame^ had sounded thro* her string; 
In Gredan seas she first was heard to amg^ 
Jauj^t jiy. the poddess (1) of cdestial wingi 
BMM^*dniMoitti opptMi the iMgry sc% 
She Srtons «he msaffret of tiie ^ecn to flee I 
Before thdr ships she tunes the heavenly atltb; 
The sM^ s^li^lded ftBow tiMMhe.miai. 
SkOl'dlK ihe'ft&cieBt,^* Hie modern krel 
A cronHi oT sba - g ift teft bay9 th^ Nereid woie« 
When Eneas^ (doon^d by Greciaii Gods to fb^) 
TNiFers'd the surface <if the iBgean sea ! 
11%e nymph dBvine his course did point Jbeforc^ * 
tAad led the hapless chief finom shore ta shore f 
£tUl> as she lay up6n Traftdgar's strand, 
8h6 efd the Biidsli fleet, and then the Umd. 
^Fraglnents of ships around her strewM the tide^ 
And sbattfs^d macft^ upoa the biUews tide. 
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DBSCBIBjKS AK ANOIMiT eVAfiOHT, 



RW^MW^^wpvalMfCM! 



SDent awhiky abt. jriew'd tbt wal'ry 

Then tun'd her .h|u:p> an^ wnk^d Ih^Jieav^iljF MmiPb 

The ocean heard, and smooth'd her ^l^j ^ave: 

Sunk wete the Mpbyrs, aad dB^nyrin'* t^ 

Ail Nature huih'ii in ^Kl^Ace al ik» % 9 

When thiv t|ie iietef thmr iBe^vfa^ lM9»lH|»9ff ? 

The combat npw^ 4i9Mr diff're«l|hM|R |hf ^fea - 

Of Aleiauider, «r the Ghreeiiii "8(1^ <^^ 

No ttwufring camMmfcot <he ^f^emMing bvteiiii^ 

Nq f^mided wioke db$^iHr'4 Ite ^lAr'mt t«i8> 

Na wWiUii^ hiiBeti, m^ Ae teii^ i^^ 

Nor h^m ihdr wqJmr waai £id flawet irtmiMil. 

Tl« JM0f8e f^AI^ ateM irilh Wami {>8Mr'a 

Sl^^ jm0iiBdiig <ifdh«a <)f i9^^ 

Socm .aa tte AiMkHt-iacA apfiMi^h'^^ 

Their grapiygAaui^illidbdtirto^ ; 

Then hs^tmg diolni lihiuraaii«afM0W6 aaiidF^L 
Th»«KiQli9ritifi^i^thfir«ettfi|petf^ . 

Before the prorei the rolling waters cuij'd- 
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GUNPOWDER mSCOVmCD. 

w- ' ' ' ' ■■■■*> 

Backward each vessel at the liibck gave wtff. 
At <mce theplaidEs did bend at once tliej deavU 

fShe BeUf 
Down in th* oldmmn deep tke ftrave did go> 
Pass'dthe drtlid SlyZy and n^d with sbadesbdow 
Others their biBcUer» mounted in the air> 
The shlpe they hodc, tfie bumish'd sted prepai^dr 
Tiien hand to liand tlie clashing saln«s nn^ 
And nugfaty stcMveo resound fronr en^giner Himg; 
The dreadful faulchions fell with mighty glide^ 
^' And slaugfater'd heroes sweU'd the frightful tide 
Thus rag'd the combat in those ancient 4aj8; 
Thus the brave warriors gain'd inunortai praise, 
'Till time fraught with inventions great and new^ 
The people's and the monarch's notice drew* 
A mineral long hid in oblivion's shade r 
Now sprung to mom^ and to this bloofy stage 
Long had the earth conceal'd th' infernal ore^ 

But ftre'd from (beneo il la cwc^^i no mor^ 
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OU19POWIWR AND FTS BH^PETCTS. 




Brought fortb hf one ordam'd to otiKr arts; 

' • . . . 

One meant for bfighter endir and chrfl parti 

.One> wiM> aheuld ratber in exaaiplie's wajr^ 

Have Ihr'd to Jove, and aougfat the 

Nor'ever from his precepts gene aatray. 

But justly puniah'd for Ib^ unrighteous care. 

He and his schemes wtn blown ta empty air^ 

Now the swift bullets mg'd by it, do fly ; 

And bombs, and sh^s aapend the lofty sky : 

Then swift descending by the «ther boundj 

They burst in pieces with a furious soon^ 

And scatter death, and desolation round. 

These dread, suiprising, instruments of death, 

Plato ne'er dream'd of^ nor the Roman cluef^ 

Whosemartial courage curb'dgreat Pompey's course; 

Drove the brare Britons to the last resourse. 

Had his great soid this dreadftd %ht (8) beheld. 

He'd trembling stood, confounded and aj^all'd^ 

The Nymph' then turning to the fleet began ? 

List all ye braye, who lie from rear to van. 
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WARimro OF AN APPBOiMSHINQ 'fBlfPBST. 



Push aK your vessdft from tfaiff hostile ihor^ 
Behold t||e winds ajrise? the surges fov. 
Be wise* obejr > oc view your homes iip BMrel 
The9^ ships dismasted^ towfirom off' the straodU 
iStrain ev'iry nerve^ mi ev*ry feer comipaiid : 
And whiii with rafe the western Curies hlfl|W> 
Ce^se not your toil; push^m! impetuoiis ro w { 
Behold tfar winds oiise^ the surges roat i 
Be wise;^.o^;.or view your homes no nose. 
Then ^^peas'd the ^ain, upon the curling l^de, 
The Ny^ipli's C<N?r feim m> more was seen to iide» 
^he lofty mrpuns yet echo tiuro' the breeee> 
Chan^'d w^e tlie braye^ and hush'd weseall the sets* 
No¥r ipL the west bright Phc^bm^ rays were gfSM^ 
Aj^ mystic 9^t rolTd bis black oho^t on; 
Slow mo^v'd his car^ thro' heav'ns celestiid dome;. 
And pitchy clonda thro' the bhie regions roam« . 
T^ western, deemon rousing from his sleep^ 
Uptum'd the whit'tang surface of the 4eep» 
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:1s: 



THS TBMPCST ARISES. 



.Swift o'er heavVs cwaopj the dark scud flies^ 
And drefliy wliidiwiiids foam tluo^ytind^r Akt^ 
The slee^g bSlows rouse their ghastlj head^ 
And inward horror, and destruction -shed^ 
The wqrward aaUn, in a Aa^ ^Kgfaty 
Dart in meandering bourses thro' the ni^l 
And the pale wand'rers of the deep affnght* 
The Royal So^'reign near die mai^ stood» 
And seon'd hidf hiuried with th' enoraioiis flood 
Again the seaman caO'd to toils Mvere; 
Man all the hoats» ind-row towards the rear. 
On such 'a rocky shores in such a seal 
Thdr gallant ship may founder by the lee! 
"No masts, no safls^ against the wind to beac. 
And shatter'd ruins dragging ^ the rear. 
As when the serpen^ o'er the dusty plain 
Trails slowly o'er the earth his mangled tail ; 
All clogg'd with dust, and cuiiing o'er and o'er. 
So wheel'd the vessel on the leeward shere. 
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THE ROYAL' SOVEREIGN IK DISTRESS 



as 



The beats appraach— ^the long 'extended -cord^ 

Is fasten'^ to the Aeons hove from on hoards 

The sweeping oars wkh dashmg strokes ivsound. 

And the huge vessel thro' the :SHrf doth houn^. 

The boata4iplifted, seem to i<each th^ skj^ 

Then down the steep with thund'ring force the j fly 

While ever and anon the sweeping^oar^ 

Pulls the huge vessd from the dang'rous shore. 

Thus on they row; 'till nought they can descry. 

But an immense expanse of sea and sky. 

Four other vessels next terrific lie ; • 

Their timbers cracking as they mount the sky« 

Ouns of ^stress In swiil succession roar. 

And mournful echaes strike the sullen shore. 

Pale Cynthia thro' the gloom with dire affright, 

O'er the riOugh waters cast a moumfal light. 

With mute attention ey'ry vessel stood. 

With eyes directed to the mounting flood. 

A band iif (heroes with advent'rous heart. 

Now man the cutters with intrepid art 
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roVR SHIM IN'mSTRESti 

All senM of danger dH»inw before their 67*% 
And only liteAVil of their comrades cries : 
O'er thfii white ittif in gallant stjb thej fljr. 
And DMwnt «pOn the b^lows to the skj. 
Thej ne'er the laii4> Wheii lo I fi inoumful sight 
The ships hatfh«ried in the womb of night 
Three cables odij dkUSSi from the land, 
Their battd^d ^deS no aioie the Stocks €$A stMd ; 
While o'ef'the decks the horrid cascades pour^ . 
And for one moment thejr're beheld n6 more^ 
AgaiB th»^ ris^ em^rgiilg f rom the Kda» 
And toward 00 the lofty billows flee! 
Whfle the long keels strike the beholds '». yiew^ 
On Chebr beam ends the reeling ressels flew. 
Thus Jonah weU^ the angrj wateri felt> 
-When in rebellion he to Tarshuh went : 
The frowning ocean stopt his headlong flighty 
And swept thelVophet in the shades of nights 
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FOUR SHIPS IN DISTRESS.— ARC RSUBTED. 

" " '" ' I.I- ■< 

Befbre the reeling ships the boats now lid^y 
And strive to tow them thro' the raging ii&. 
But all in vain^ no progress bless'd their tofl. 
And o'er thdr heads the angry hiUows coiL 
What art deny'dj heaV'n all .compassbn'd g8Vi|» 
And snatch'd these heroes horn a vat'ry grare. 
The bl^st^ring demon of the western sky. 
Was Ind by great Afanighty Jore to fly t . 
Who seated (m heavens thronej thus then'h^gaa: 
Hear powers of heay'n ! and ministers of man ! 
Thou blustering spkit of the western breeze. 
Cease thy strong breath; nor raise the i^iastly sea. 
These sons of men press'd by the hand of death, 
Look up to me for succour from your breath. 
Yea ! and Til let them know that ne'er before ; 
Did the poor m&riner to me implore ; 
But I did guide him to some friendly shore. 
Go, then ye blusterer to the shades below ; 
Spring up ye eastern breeze; and gently blow. 
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THE MORNING. 

At his command the western fanes ftj, 
Sink in the shades helow and leave the sky. 
The eastern spbit gently o'er the deep^ 
Fans the soft air,, and lulls the waves to sfeep> 
The joyfid (arew fed the a^idous breeze, ' 

And ,with quidc progress deaye the seas. 
The land no more i^pears beneath the lee : 
With heating bieast th^ find a smoother sea. 
Onward they row, 'till nought tbey can descry. 
But endless, sea, and an unbounded sky 
Now o'er the flood propitious bursts the mom. 
Whose presence cheers the weary and forlorn. 
Hail sacted vision I heavenly beams divine^ 
CoQQilcuously thy growing glories shine: 
At sigl^ of thee, the.wilder^d traveller's eye. 
With sparkling joy salutes the eastern 
And as an angd hails thee firom on high. 
Joy at the sight, wrings around the victor fleet. 
While o'^ the bo wl the gfdlaut heroes meet : 
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LAMENTATION FOR: THS SUklU^ 



And in the golden liqui^. drown all care^ 
AH toil^ all danger^ in the bdLd war&ie.^*f 
Far diff*rent tight preaentr the Idndlii^ mom^ 
Aloiy the Spanirii ooaat sad cries are borne^ 
Upon the piniona of the eastern hreezej 
Sad moumfid voices strike the tiemhliag scas^ 
Here the sad widow roaming on the Aion, 
Calls on the husband die hehoUs no moio. 
la Tidn for hkn, Umg maf die hapioss weep«r 
Whose icy frame defonna die roeky deap. 
With streaming eyes^ to heav^o dbe looks in vain^ 
And to the neighb'iing rodEs^with woe cofx^akuu 
Ah ! wferefore then; with outstretefa'd anna she criea 
Can heavli no comfort send me from the skies f 
Why dotB rude wtff, deh^ with Uood the earth ^ 
And orphan children grace^ the poverty strock lubrth^ 
Ye helpless babes I lament^ untimely bom ! 
And curse the day which brought you to the numi^ 
Poor orphans omnui I and cry in vain for bread, 
Youff hope, support^ your comforter is dead» 
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UkMKVTATIOII won THE PLAIIT. 



Te qwrUivg wfMret t smooth let jrotir atirges roU^ - 

Yedaikm'Scluioibmof tbffiiiinil; dt^, 
Distarii Urn not m his loii§ destio'd sle^/^ 
Tluu 8aid» lier cries weri lost in yonder wood^ 
WhMe bolder stretdum to the rearing flood.ifi-> 
Next ia Miccesiion le^ the maid<9n rove, 
Whofe souik firttei^d bj tJ^ chidn <yf loirf^ 
PtfifiYe and tbw, she maieiies on the nhan. 
And ciiet^. alasi Antonio is no mon h 
Snafch*d bepco by him who fram'd yon vaulted d^ 
At whose esmmsnd whole fleets, and arnues die*. 
Fkrc'd in the battle's rage he hrw^j Miy 
And in the bosom of the de^9 doth dwdll. 
Ok I then more, ye powers above^ she cri^^ 
(While sorrow bursts in agonizing sigfas^) 
. Win the lov'd jouth behold bis Laura more. 
Or rpam together on the sea beat jdiore ? 
No more ye woods! his person will contain. 
Te rocks no moie^ will view the goodly swain. 
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UkMENTATIOlf FOR THB SlJkiN. 

Here the long d^j unwearied would we rove^ 
Breath'd to tlie rocks^ and told the heav'ns our lore. 
There as he all his inmost thoughts woidd tdil^ 
M J kindUng bosom warm'd with life did swdL 
The birds around us with celestial strain^ 
Charm'd ev'iy ear> and sooth'd the growing pain! 
While white rob'd innocence, and beauteous truths 
Walk'd hj our side^ and charm'd the bloom of youth 
Oh ! heav^nlj times!— itoo happy long to last. 
The 8ure^ sure prologue to a mournful blast. 
That very nighty before the fleet did go; 
My sleep was broke by cries of grief and woe; 
Methougfat the British with a Uoody rage^ 
Broke thro' the isle (4) and slaughtor'd youth and 

age. 
My love away> flew with the rest before^ 
And giun'd methought the Trafalgarian ^ore. 
There did a monster with its ray'nous claws^ 
Seize oa his fonn, and bore him in its jaws> 
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THE F>EET SAILS FOR ENGLAND. 

Tt a darir cavem on tlie bloody shore^ 
Thei^ diM^pear'd and him I saw no more. 
All faint I follow'd with heart-piercing eriei : 
Then dreadful w^ak'd-— and started with surprise^ • 
Put up a pray'r to Jove, and sought the skies. 
Too true a presage ai th' approaching blast. 
In which he fell, and which my woe hath cast. 
Then far^wel peace upon this earthlv stage! 
Farewel to pleasure, and the joys jof agei— 
No m^re was heard-— amongst the rocks around, 
H^ sad, long, melancholy vcuce was drown'd. 

Now thro' the fleet a signal flies, to weigh. 
For Albion's strand thro' th' Atlantic sea. 
ForUi springs the anchors up the mighty steep, 
And .flying canvass trembles o'er the deep 1 
The gallant Admiral (5) fore^iost in tie van. 
Leads on the columns from the hostile strand, 
A gentle breeze from the soutlk«astward bore; 
And sunk by slow degrees the tow'ring shore. 
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ARnVC OFF CAFB ST« TINCEWT. 

The ships dismasted form the hearj rtaf, 
Dragg'd tluro' the flooSs^ a wajward cotine thaf 

bear; 
inward thej hie 'till Cape St. Vincent bore> 
North And^ west> on the Bragannsa shore. 
Immortal name! to Albion ever dear; 
Our gallant hero's laurels first grew hera 
The Portugese stood fix'd in dire amasie^ 
And on his entert>nsing spirit ga^'d : 
Their Alganre trembled at the deadly rotr;; 
Which ran successive round the winding shorty 
The rockj Cape on its foundation shook^ 
And all the hills did nod with terror struck* 
As when promd Lucifer from heav'ns concave^ 
Was hurl'd tumultuous in the damned wave> 
His clashing pinions rous'd the voice of hell^ 
And dreadful thunder roar'd with horrid jell ! 
The blacken'd deep, Vith clashing, mingling sound, 
fioU'd whii'lhig o'er the * tt1phur*beaten ground. 
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OFF LISBON. 



The fljing fiepds thro' tiurmiig regions 4rewy 

Andeastward* we8tward^«drUiward» sovthwardflcw 

To shot holes now, the caipcfiiters apply^ 

Well fitted plugs a sor^ign remedj: 

While busy ujp aloft the seamen bend 

New fitted rop e s ■ a nd on the masts extend; 

JEUpair the sails, and cleave awaj the wreck. 

While the broad axe resounds along each deck; 

All hands are busy to prepare the fleet. 

For future storms, they. In their course nuqrmeet 

The Chiefs <6) icmaii^ presenr'd on boaidthey 

•bear. 
To Eni^d's shore, with §^ory to inter.-M> 
The fleet with easy winds the deep impe^ 
An4 ^ ^0^ stay-sails in the breezes swell. 
And as Cape SpicheFs rocky height they Wew, 
To Tagus* shore by slo^ degrees they drew: 
On whose proud banks great Lisbon's turrets toWr 
Fam'd for commercial wealth and L^ate pow'r^ 

N 
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071* LIS90N. 

Here Pi|>iA ^igotrj in fiiry ragns, 
A]]d:glo(nBy flupenthkmiiaiintg the plains. 
Here barb'rons wrstk in ev^iy ckisler moires; 
And dweUs alike in eagles, and in dores; 
Here persedlrtifln ana'd with taoxUit atiaig, 
PurtiMB the Anieslaat on dnigsa win^ 
Like ancient ^0B»9 aev^n luHs siqiport Jkr wdby 
WiUdn, tf band to ilK dbei|>elk calfaL 
No warlike ^irita lier -poor ^ns etntaiiW 
Na ente r priB e e'er lield ibaoi tip t» fa^ae^ 
KaWroes ever fkam har soSage fl^nui^ 
Alone Bhe stands^ around the world ansmg. 
Here as oor fleets tiie rocky Aoie pass hy. 
The trendiliBg race implore w4Ui upward eye. 
Divine protection 'sent them from the sky* 
Poor 'shiv'ring wretches seel th^ eye the fleet. 
And think destmction wiU their persons meet. 
!Now ancient night in her dark rdie appears^ 
And to the'east a ^oomy aspe^ wears ; 
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To reef the topsail* quick eacii tualot flle% 
For the daik scud rojX'd o'er the troidbled sidhet. 
The southern daona rooslRg from hhr* siee^^ 
Upturns the yMtaaing surfhoe ^ the deep* 
The top-g«llaat yards Mwdswii^ie OMste deseend^ 
And the tall pises Wiseath the csfivass bend ; 
O'er the white surf the thips with ^vry ftf, • 
And Roca's height no more they can descry. 
The Bindings (7) h%fa vipon the stari^ard ^ie. 
Rear their huge tops ahove the fbamiiig tide> 
The horrid waves arovad each tow'ring rod?. 
Mount up tile preeifHOe> with tlamdrihg riiael^ 
While the d««p chasns^ with hvrflew groiming somk^ 
Afid dashing uuifmiirs edio di aroani. 
JPlrodigious vooksl the oeaMi's rage Mf, 
And back rspd the waves that on them Ify: 
WUte the seannews fotffst floith i» jplc^ttre cries, 
Asd in a squeaMng terrmr eKmb the sidesi 
The moualiag hiybws reaeh theif loeky seatip 
And 01k thdr helpless jwitg the spvsy deth heal » - 
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THS FALCON IN DISTRESS. 



KorthpwesI dke fliset now scud witb force before^ 
Traverse the ocean and k>se sight of shore. 
A ship unknown^ to leeward they descrj, 
Sbldng within the gulph^ then mounting to theskj;; 
One of the van Britannia's thunder wakes. 
The boist'rous echo o'er the water sweeps. 
The bursting flash dUturb'd the roar of night, . 
And the Kmd deep recoils- in dire afiright. 
Soon as the vessel heard the thund'ring roar. 
The wheeling prow fronts ta the wind before 
The foresail shivers in the mighty breeze^ 
And o'er the bowsprit fly the mounting seas^ 
Tha fleet drew near, and hail'd the ship unknown^ 
'Twas the brig Falcon bound firom Cephalone. (8) 
Twice nine long hours they scud before the breeze^ 
Thro' watlry regions^ and a world of seas I 
The storm at length by slow degrees sunk down 
Decreas'd the waves— the waters ceas'd to frown* 
The swelling sidls their former stations gain^ 
AmA dQuded canvass swells above the main^ 
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THB rLKBT 8CATTBRBD— GAIN CAPBORTBOAU 

Twelve Tetsds then aleoe i^ppearM in 8^^, 
The others scattered in the coune of night. 
Some far to leeward li^ while others here. 
Seem scwoe discemable towards the rear* 
No land in nght their weary eyes descry; 
Around them shone'expanse c£aea, and sky. 
Here would the helpless mariner he lost^ 
And into unknown realms he ever tost ; 
If that invahiahle glcnious ore^ 
Did not direct him to the wish'd for shore. 
The quadrant's force, the seaman then command 
And find Cape Finisterre the nearest land. 
North east it lay— twdv e leagues the distance found 
Stnught to the shore the vesseb onward hound; 
Twelve hoiurs they sail, when on their joyful vlew^ 
Cape Ortegal her tow'ring summit threw : 
Not far from hence Corunna's spires arise. 
Whose papal structures strike the tow'ring skies^ 
The timoneets to the north quarter now. 
Direct with larboard helm the wheeling prow. 
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RUN ASHORE NEAR <6IJON BAT. 

•* . • ■ ■ .. 

Two vessels of the fleet near Vigo (9) istood, 
Driy'n hj the tempest o'er the western flood; 
Along th^ shore they sail^ in hofies to see^ 
The scattered fleet all shelter'd froni the sea, 
Bajona's {^e they pass, and CrarciaTs land; 
Then Sahire's rocks, and Muro's rocky straRdL 
Next Fini^terre's dread Cape appears in aight^ 
Cezargos' rpcks, and Ferrcd's tow^ring^ hei^it» 
Cedeira then, and Oi:tegal they ^py. 
Where udand mountains touch the clouded sky» 
Astuna's coast the heroes next explore. 
Pass CaatxapfA, and then Cape Plenas shore. 
Too near the coast the foremost vesde! lay, 
Hove hy the swell and lifted by the spray. 
Swift into Gijon's bay the heroes flew. 
In vain they counsel, or what road pur9|ie? 
A dark'ning mist shades all the Spanish shioiv,. 
And aH the scene a gloomy aspect wore. 
Upon a bank the reeling ship was tosi : 
Guns of distress sound along all the coast i 
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CONTIST WITH THS SPAinABDS. 



The Spaniards heon-^-all Gijon was in arms. 
Round all the baj echo'd the dire alaHaa 
For never on thai tremhling ooast befoiiey 
Was heard such dreadlul sound of cannons raav. 
The foe put off— -the crowded boats appcBr, 
Draw-roond the ship^ and dose up^n the rear. 
The heroes fire^ twdv^ hostile boaU^Shej hvofce. 
The others shoreward, % the dreadful strofce. 
The fearful natives titmble at tbe iloiind. 
Wring their aad hands, «nd scdur along the gro&nd 
The town abandoned stood lipcii the knd 
And not a hoBUUi footsiqp pvess'd the strand. 
The floinng tide the vessel then upbOre, 
And flutf ling canvass hove her from the sfaorcj 
North-eastward then' the gattant waniors ftbod. 
To Bourdeaux strand, thro' Bisca/s furious fh>e3: 
Cordouan's Isle they pass, where on the shore, 
A stately light-house rears its turrets o'er. 
Upon Oleron's isle, a castle stands. 
The painful work of ancient Gothic hands ; 
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CONTEST WITH THE OLSRONS. 



WitKx:annon arm'd the tow'ring structure stood. 
And frown'd liostflely t>'er the neighb'riiig floods 
Moor'd iStrongly here, two pnvaleers ilid ride, 
'With planted guns, and batt'ries on each side. 
These we espy: said one on hoard the foe, {10) 
We man our boats, and fight our passage thro* 
Between Oleron, and the Me of Ree, 
We iait with speed, and cross the narrow ^a. 
Oleron*s castk gap'd with furious roar. 
And on us reign'd, a dread terrific li^ow'r. 
The Isles were dU alarm'd, the people flock'd. 
In thronging multitudes upon the rock. 
Loud shouts^ and cries, did soimd with boist'rotts 

roar. 
And heayy murmurs ran, along the hostile shore. 
No threats, no ^es, intimidate the brave, 
We pass regar^ess o'er the roaring wave. 
*In vfun the forts at either inlet pour. 
With tenfold fury an Indignant show'r. 
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CUT OUT TWO VESSELS AND TAKE A BATTERY. 

We g^ die ships, ascend the lofty side. 
Our sabres pi j— and thunder pn the tide. 
The castle pour'd upon -us, as we strove. 
And show'rix^g bullets whistled thro' the groye* 
The fight grew terrible, each Uiimd'ring shod^ 
Raz'd the foundation of Uie hostile rock. 
The dead and dying raise ihe bloody. strife^ 
Fortli shrieks the mother, and despairing wife. 
At last the Frenchmen in a headlong flight. 
Forsake their guns, and climb, the neighboring height 
"We cut the cables,. and our flag let fly, 
"Bear outjthe'Ships, and .rend the lofly^ sky! 
I, with a party ,tlven iipproach'd ihe shote, 
Push'd on, the jstrand, and soatter!d d^ath before^ 
We gain the battery, and .drive jthe foe. 
Forth from their .gunsn-^then follow to the blovc- 
A furious Gaul, stifl* near. the. guns withstooc}. 
Our rude command, and pointed to the floo^* 
I all enrag'4^ ran forward to the focfj 
And caught him up, r^olv'd to end th^ Jblo^ 
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SPIKK THE OUMSy AND BMBARK. 
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Swift nmnd and romid, I nrung 1dm with a 
His head ttdaMng, on the cannda JMrofe; 
His icattei'd annoinr strewed the hostile shoR^ 
Immera'd in blood he laj, to wake no more f ^- * 
Theguna we ^ike> then huri them down thealfl^y 
Thund'ring^they fall, and phinge hito the dtep. 
Then attemhaifc'dy we push forth iWim the ahore^ 
With load huaaaa and an insoHtng roar. 
The foefo off upon '8 mountain itood^ 
And cahnly e jt^d ua as we croi8*d the fl%odi~ 
We gain our ships, and shooit along the sea» 
Steer to the norths and pass the Isle of Ree. 
St. Martin's town (11) gaz'd on us «• we flew» 
The heacih was coyer'd with the trembling crew. 
The Isle a£ Aiz near de Oleron Hes, 
Whose' rocky bulwarks strike the toWring does 
Here gallant Howe (IS) war'd Britain's standard 

o'er. 
The barren Island iinto Rochfort shorei^ 
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PAS9IKO THE SAT OF.BISCAT. 
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It shook ! it nodded^ at each fiarce broadtSdr^'x i. 
And almost subAe breath the buming tidew*-^ ' 
All the iiihabitaBto to Arit«inV sfaose^: 
With gallant fortitude the-€hieft«in hore.<— 
Now i^§^ his ehcm ear ^Irtir' o'er the waste 
Whenlcmg the sAiore agahi^ we onward haste 
In gallant sute o'er Bis^V^waves we fly^ 
And mount upon tfaebiilowS'td^the sl^. ^ ~ 
The honid waives u^roHibg.t4)ifiias|he^t^ 
Seem'd as they drew to plunge us all in night 
As o'er the top we flyi ai«h«adfbl steep^. 
UnvaiTd the secrets' of the-migfatj: decf> : 
When down the raom^t^ preeipioft we flj^ 'jv i 
Our gilded ^tdins |)^t' t6 'the^ zenitk skjr# i - -^ ^ 
The bewi^piftiiiifrit biiars fO^heapf^arcl^dtdoiiEie, 
Wide &e pli^'d stem encoimters ocetm's :wa#b. 
Thus -on we hie until the the Idede Yew^ - 
And banen Normaiitier appear ift view. 
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PASSING BRETAOHB. 
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Th&k Bellisle next far to the leeward hoKr 
North and bj eastward on Bretagne's- ihorc 
The tow'ring recks up perpendicular go>, 
And seem impregnable to ev*^ foe. 
HeregloriousHawke (13) reaped vator'smyrtlebsys; 
Here that brave hevo gaiik'd immortal prai^^- 
Astonish'd France heard Britain's thunder roar^ 
And shook with horror on her sea beat shore.. 
The boasting Conians in a headlong flighty 
Here fled in cowardice to> endless night : 
S«y'n of .his fleets alone escap'd the foe^ 
And ran on shore to shun th! impending blow. 
Two of the largest^ sunk within the flood. 
And the green surface flow'd with crimson bloo^. 
.The trembling Frenchmen on the hostile strand^ 
To cayes^ dens^. mountains, fled on. either hand;. 
Here British tars wielding Jove's martial rage. 
Shook the strong pillars of that haughty age;. 
Oblivion fly !— approach immortal dame. 
And crown, the deed with neyer dying fame;, 
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EXCHANGE SOME SHOTS WITH THE BATTERIES. 
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Lftt glory's sun shine o'er the hero's bier^ 

And the coM cheek of death fresh laiirels wear^ 

Here as we pass the gaping iskuid hj. 

Our ship too* heedless ran the batt'ries nigk' 

The French displeas'd at such intruding swaj^ 

Upon our ships began the mortal jday r 

Some shots ezchang'd^ we pass the circling shoie^ 

And OA the waves^ traverse the wind before.^— 

This fertile spot /«ntk nature's gifts doth smile^ 

Eternal verdure spreads around the isle ; 

The trees perpetually their leaves disclose^ 

Fresh flow'rs for ever, springs and fruitful harvest 

. grows. 
A beauteous wood on the west nde we spy^ 
Where trees of various hues attract the eye» 
The fanning zephyrs wafM from the seas 
Refreidi the isle and cool the southern breeze. 
The rocks all. round present a wond'rous bar^ 
Her ornament in peaces and shield in tlmeof wat. 
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COME UP WITH THE ENGLISH FLEET. 



Three landing spots alone lead fr0m the strand, 
Palais, Goulzard, and rocky hrow'd Soozan.-— 
Here Keppel (14) too, with Britains thunder sho^. 
The strbhg foundatioiis of the hostile rock ; 
Up the dread precipice the guns they drew* 
And on the foe with dreadful fvrj flew : 
Who struck with fbar at siich a daring deed,: 
In rushing numbors o^er, the surface fled. 
The Ushant Ii^ands now upon our ke. 
Lay scattered o'er the hypierborean sea. 
The glimm'ring watch tow'r casts a fbeble ligh^ 
And warns the danger of a wayward flight. 
More to the eastward lies the town of Brest,. 
Where groves of shipj^in'g ever lie at rest. 
They dread the heroes of the mighty deep^ 
Who strict Wockadage everlasting keep. 
Here to our joy our Nation's fleet we view,^ 
Slow sailing on— we mingle with the «rew» 
Our gallant Chief enquires our long delay,* 
Swift, we recount th' adventures of th' day* 
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ARRITC IN BNOLAND. 



While gratdul erer^ he'admires our jkill: 
tyex the duurg'd bowl wt count the numbers kill'd 
Shew how the foe did sdunper on the shore. 
Start from our teats, and with a bois'troun roar. 
We mimic those proud Gkub wiio flighted ran : 
While bursts of laughter spread from rear to van. 
Now England's sh(»e our longing eyes descry. 
Our Native land—joy sparkles in our eye. 
Each warrior's heart beats at the bjessed sight 
Where fiiends will hall him from the glorious fight 
Our qpirits.dance as we the spures survey^ 
And ey*ry panting frame dissolves away^^i* 
To Plymouth's strand mur lofty vessels bore. 
While shouting crowds did blacken all the shore. 
Unnumb^'d heads alone our eyes descry ; 
Thousands of mouths wide gaping, rend the sky. 
Froili east to west they pour and thicken round 
While admiration echoes with a bound. 
Prom ew'rj side bursts of applause resound. 
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CONCLUSION. 



So roar d the Trojans in l«ud valor's theme. 
When Hector's sword thro' hosts of foes did gleam 
When his inige arm at ev'ry soundhig stroke. 
Whole troops of heroes to the centre broke.-— 
The aged -sire now for his son inquires^ 
And asks, if he survives th' immortal fires. 
He bravely fell !— the wavriors qmick wfifA, 
Ye pow'rs I thank you !— then the father cried. 
He with die herb of Trafalgar died !-« 
Next see the widow come with panting breath. 
And ask if Edward scap'd the jaws of death. 
No ! no ! he fell !— greets her aspiring ears ; 
And now a glorious palm •the hero wears : 
Bravely be fought and crewn'd with triumph diel 
Cover'd with wounds, and hemm^i on ev'ry side. 
Thanks to great Jove she then triumphing cried| 
He with the hero of Trafalgar died !•— 

Brave Nelson's character supremely bright. 
Slunes in^uU lustre with a piercing light 
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CQUCtlTSIOir, 

The mi^ty 'Nik haalieAni b^au^wn toar, 
Her^ Cojeoh ^ n, thm the Gallicahore. 
Corsica'a plaiiu^ wad Caigi^ Su .Vincent's hdght. 

Bear 8mi4ftpi^^*^W.^^^.P<^^'^.'iiu^^ 
The fiwieSr(tpgp;gBlttJ#diyi4 c h n rtizi ^ ^ ^ hmd, 

Hb thttn^^[i9g2ff9m0|^/Bb<M^ t^ 

His n9tm mmdp^i.mf^'M^^*^^ M^ 
And swfij^ddN m9iM^%t?!f^^^''i^ l^^M* 

piefd sprei^jk)^4M^a/|9,w)ngs«^ t 
f;iy taiM^.Iforts'jmi^^ 
And from behind thdr lofty bulwarks pe^* 
As when a herd of beasts the forest bound. 
Wanton they play^ and joyful skip aitound. 
Now here, now there, around the trees they fly. 
Then tumUe on the ground, and sprawling li^ 
At length the fiuious lion spies the brood. 
Darting his fiery eyes in angry mood : 
All terrified" each ffies wit groy'ling fear. 
While the fierce foe bmgs on thdr scattei^d rear. 
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CONCLDBION. 

H«wke, and Boacawen shone a wUle before, 
UnlaiireU'd now, their valor thines ao mOK.— 
All, all ffve wa?, and own niperior worth. 
Courage and fame, attendants on his birth.— 
Three gltnioua woundt the noble Nebon wort, 
** "nie ghastly wounds be for his country bore 
With him there fled the greatest, noblest pait. 
That erer waim'd a British 
Ix>ng will his eoiiatry, his great worth 
Long to bis memory fresh laurels rear. 
And ev'ry generous Briton pay A TEAR 

Min OF THE BATTLE OP TRAFALOAR. 
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AWAY^'je-Mirdid/gold tohvpted ndiidff, 
WlMMi^flacrad Fr&nddd^ iierm'/ iii^ Uddr;^ 
Ye%^lBA fttf jfcirt tifd^^ 111^1 and Great, 
VWiMtti'lfeiP^ten of ihe lilgh-aidi'd'gateV 

'Kor'-i(irliii!$ faiTVesituiie die rocsd'tfifagr ^^ 
No 1 let her rise at noble Freedom's call, 
SpiM^t4iii^ tow*i&ig wii^ and leaf Uie'gllded' walL 

. M J »-; t... ,,. .. • • ■ -■ '■'.'. .^ - • - 

Oh f go^ of tlm fam'd^ Nordiimiibrian IlB^ 
Yo norfheni^ tpbita rouse your jojfhl band: 
InviAfdbf me. Oh ! Coquet roll tiiy tide, 
"With tunfiAd mumur fiom the mountain rid^.. 
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ON THE PERCY FAMILY. 



Ye pleasing dales, and woodlands o» her brow, 
list to. the strain ! a stranr liiat flows for yoik 
Rise !— burst your echoes to the Percy name. 
Than whom, a noUer race, was neret known by fiune. 

Search hist'ry's page ; ye truth devoted few. 
Who pierce all narratives to find the true ; 
There admiration at their ancient rise. 
Will fill your souls^ and dear the:douIitCul eyes, 
From step, to step pursue each gallant Chief, 
Ransack old Time^ and turn th' eventual leaf.' 
See! gallant Hotspur like great Ajax stride 
O'er mighty hills of slain, and hurl the reeking tide. 

Where Coquet rolls her floods in winding dale 
And murm'ring rushes thro the frightful vale ; 
ACastle (1) stands, whosespires with riang height, 
O'ertop the plains, and shadethe gloom .of night; 
Tho' sore decay 'd, yet with majestic pride. 
The structure overlooks the northor^ tide 
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ON THE PERCY FAMILY^ 



The wintiy bla^ with hollow^ moaning sounds 
Sings thro 'the walls^ and darts a ghastly chorus round. 

Here our great Chiefs in bloodj^ martial rage. 
Repell'd the foe> and scoui^d the hostile stJage; 
Here noble Hotspur^ in bold Freedonfi's cause. 
Oft sat in state, and reap'd well eam'd applause. 
Fierce Caledoma, at his presence flew. 
In tr^nbling bands, and brush'd the morning dew 
Her bravest sons laid low by Percy's hand. 
Bit the black earth, and strew'd th' h^^ieiborean land. 

Shrewsb'ry's cold plain receiy'd his last warm sigh 
Where heaps of slain rose to the low'ring sky ; 
Oppress'd with multitudes he brayelj feU, 
While martial shouts toll'd out his funeral kneU* 
The valiant Sire, stung with keen edged woe^ ^ 
Wept with sad anguish at the dreadful blow. 
Northumbria groan'd at her great ChiefUdn's flight 
Hills! dales! woods! rivers! ;Boundlus overbearing might* 
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Oir THK J>ERCV WUOLV. 

Tlie i|g^ Sire^maUeiOQUkaia . 

. The Bojid wrath, CNr.keep the hostile j^ain. 
To Waikworth's tow'n for hasty succour flies, 
Ai|d on thor strength, alone the Ead leliesw— ^ 
The Vktors downward on KorthnBd»ia?8;plan^ 
Rush like the torrent, swdl'd with win^y nuns; 
The lofty walls the furious reteran'ia sweep,. 
Crush down the ipites, and hurl th^fiwgmeQtSjdown 
. .- the.ste^. ; '., ; .' -.-rj-* > 

V 

These holds (2) reduc'd ; were held hy fixcoe mrhik? 
TiU ciyil Strife was banish'd from the Isle ; 
. Bright Unity proclaim'd her. joyfid away, , 

And Hate, and Discord fled with strides Away. 

• ■ 

The Percy force renown'd in valor's nani^ 
Thro' hioke by numbers,,yet presenr*d jt's fame; 
Restor'd to all the Chiefs again entwine 
Their noHq laurels with the gallant British Lipe. 



r. 
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ON THE PERCY FAMILY. 



Warkworth AillflounsfaTd^ and for strength renown'd 
Tl^ plund'ring Scots can tell the warmth they found. 
These nide barbarians hurling o*er t3ie land^ 
Foniid here a barrier^ and a stedfa^b band ;. 
All disappointed of their southern prey^ 
They cnrsM the place^ and northward tnarch'd away 
But Jove all nghteeus^ scourg'd this civil guile. 
And poured one heartj ene soul to|^ard the British Isle* 

Oh ! blessed peace, fair goddess, heav'nly bom, 
Still shed thybeams, and light each gbrious morn, 
Make'ttO -oyr hearts and minds ene common soul. 
One ra§e to move, and animate the whole : 
Thos fette^d, we each tyrant will despise. 
And France in vain shallgro wl with threaCmingeyes, 
In vain the great Usurper shakes his spear, 
Northumbria, and her Chiefs^ despise cold hearted fear. 

Now while no dvil Strife tears up our land, 
Artfl^ Sciences flourish; Commerce waves her wand 
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ON TH^ FBRCT.rjJULT. 



Tbe poor iR blen'd, and Agriculture gniw^ 
He re^M the bairtM, vko the hwrest mwi ; 
Our Nwthcm Chief, thiu Vkt the lan^ of iMj, 
C^vei life, and rigour with hii n^Ing r^ ; 
JiTarthumbria'isoQaihallMniadtliHr^Caueft^'s Ulb 
And " maj he ever lire" leHun^i fin»i> US aod dal& 




IIIAI 



OCCASIONAL ELEGY, 



Immortal honour to the tmly brave! 
Resounds from harps, bj patriot fame upborne: 
Tho' drench'd thej lie in Ocean's darken'd wave ! 
Yet Immortalitj shall spread the mom ! 

Tho' seas of water o'er your bodies fly! 
Tho' the dark caves of pcean hide the brave. 
Yet heav'nly beams shot forth from yonder sky,. 
Shall darl beneath yon ending, hoary wave. 

\ 

The lofty dame in godMke form array'd. 
Treads o'er the billows on Trafalgar's shore. 

See ocean gape before the wbnd'rous mddl 

'■''•■ . * 

See the lost heroes by her arm upbore! 

■* 

The wond'ring swains, trans&i'd in du-e amaae^ 
View the lost heroes float above the hoar I 
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OCCASIONAL BLSOT^ 



View the bright beams of glory's pierdng rays, 
Oild the lov'd heroes on s glorious shore. 

No more Oblivion's envious jetty wing. 
Shall o'er the warriors spread a |^oomy shade f 
But immortality shall ever ring; 
The glorious actions of the truly IniiTe. 

Next gallant chief! tho' marble tow'rs above. 
Thy clay-cold brow^ with blooming laurels bound f 
Yet the bright Nine enclos'd with beams of love> 
Thy glorious deeds round Albion's shore shall sound. 

In each warm breast they dart the visual ray. 
Pluck'd from the wings of Jove's bright birdin heav'a 
In each lov'd bosom beats the patriot blaze^ 
In piercing rays from glory's orbit giv'n. 

As each brave tar roves by Trafalgar's shore^ 
His gallant soul shall swell with patriot fire ! 
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OCCASIONAL ELEGY. 



And cry '^ where yondfer billows foaming roar, 
*^ I saw the hero wrapt in flames, expire! 

'^ Saw vict'ry as he fell, with smiling look, 
*' Round his pale brow the sacred wreath entwine, 
*^ Saw the mad ocean with loud terror struck, 
*' And beaming glories round his forehead shine.'' 

Ye dames of England! weep for Nelson dead! f 
Let the sad crape ware o'er your downcast brow! 
Let mmiming weeds, fly round your weeping head. 
For the great man who shed his bbod for you. 

In him a father, brother, kinsman died! 
In him Britannia's glory fadies in bloom; 
His naTal thunder roam'd the wat'ry wide. 
And spread in quickning terror thro' the gloom. 

No more his fbes with shi^'ring horror hear. 
His deep mouth'd cannon raze their rocky shore; 
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OCCASIONAL BLSOY«. 



No inore their fleets shall fl j with trernhfing feu, 
And seek for u£ky fl-am Ml lingry nM. 

Unheard b j hhn^ the flaming squa^ns meet^ 
And fend heav'ns tumckre with a hurs^ng aj. 
Unheard by him shall thunder tear the fleets 
And throngs of wsrriors in one icamage- fie. 



. ■■'... ■ ■ ■ ' 

Unheard by hm^ the sweepiag whidr may blaW|. 

And the rude ocean roll m horrid heaps t 

Unseen by him^ the reeking gore may flow^. 

And stain the surface of the whii*imig*deeps». 

Adiieu brave chief f thy country grateful raars^. 
Immortal monuments- to bear thy name;^ * 
Which round whole ages of rerolving yeah^ 
Shall shew posterity immortal fame* 



U ' 1 



APPROACH OF WINTER. 



^^ Tkis ends ike race offeeUe man below.*' 

I I It. 



^ OW dreary Winter doth approach^ 

Clad in « sullen shade ; 
The learei fly from the stalely oak^ 

And herhs and flowrets £Mle« 

The Hed-breast careful 9i the storm. 
Now near the cottage flies ; 

By nat'ral instinct wam'd away^ 
To shun the ghastly skies. 

The feathei^d race of er*ry tribe, 
Besort in thick'ned flocks; 

The lambkin on the mountam's brow, 
Retreats beneath th^ rocks. 
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THE AIVHQAGH OF WINTER. 
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The leafless shrubs^ and bare worn fiekb^ 

Cast round a doleful shade^ 
And sbew the man of thoughtful mind^ 
. That we like them must fade* 

Thus when life's winter doth approach, 

Man droops and fades away ; 
All bare his trunk exposed lies, 

A lump of half-warm clajr. 

His wrinkled body doth disclose. 

The marks of time, and care ; 
Which he, when in his earthly prime. 

Had borne a weighty share. 

Then let us like the lab'ring ant. 

In youthful bloom apply ; 
That when life's winter strikes us down. 

Our store may bear us to the sky« 



LAVINIA, 

OR THE TEMPEST. 



The beating seas wUh mournful roar 
Re-murmur all along the shore /— 



J. HE day was o'er, the skies grew blacky 

Fast flew the-wiad and ram. 
The aged ebns with fury crack ; . 

Swift roll'd the troubled main. 

• • • f • 

%neaih a haw-thoim*s spreading shadl^ 

Eliaw fair redin'4y > 
She viewed the ocean's bdhming ingt, 
Upheared by the wind. 

The thunder roll'd,* o'er heay'ns concave. 

The flashes swifUy fly, 

TThey glance obliquely on the ware, 

-And lighten all the sky. 

Jt 



Ji 
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U.VINIA, OR THK TRMPKST. 



The heavy blast ia moiinify strain^ 
Sung thro' tho nuBed dome; 

Iha. xiUeiLd tcaiflec (ul the plaiiii. 
No more wW vtor lite home. 

In vahi the wand'rer of the deeji^ 
Ejet Iha Ar #itffi^ shai^! 

In Tab hig weary .ajMsd^ weep:: 
Eyes that will vknr up moia 

With pitying look^ Eliza cry'4, 

As she BUBwyf^ thewawHit 
Oh! cahn the fury of the tidflt^ 

Ye pow'^raboMilhat sairi^ 

Send comfortj oh ! one feeble ray^ 
To chaw t|pa teanan!^ hearW 

«0h! blessed author of the day, 
rGuide to somailiiiiilfpoct 



msasujismoai voem ttt 



lamimM^ <m. thb xiimKni 



Just as she Bpake/4^pMi tlbe 

Lavinia fair didtSMHil' 
Oh spare my loYeK^ltgmmtMotmiWtii^ 

Thus ran her pi>twii 



Oh! Edward deai«r%oiii]f'Bi«a8^ 
Than gold, our preciMW ttontc 

Canst thou w^i^^n tUft Agty Uasti^ 
And gain the wirii'(i.#{»r «blrt^ 

Oh! Ocean, «0iiiethfiiatM]keAo«Nlx 

Oh! cease thy angiy tost? 
With lesser liUfy^^hl Jtsomii^ 

And tranquil <h0Ai Ibe -fllwroi 

The waves disdaia ^ toup-iw «is)rj- 
More furious beat 4Im ti4i >■ 

The mounting billows fe*<sk ^ skfr 
And scatter far and «Kki» 



.. f^ 
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ULYIHIA, OR THE T£MPEST» 

Scarce had she spoke^ a buntiiig cry^- 

Spread all along the g^oonr;* 

A vessel on the surge doth fLj, 

The sailors view their doom* 

liayinia trembling at th^ sights 

Near to the margin drew;- 
Her swimming eyes with dire afirigfafs 

Start backward firom the view. 

Her piercii^ looks she darts on high^ 

Her bended knees implore^ 
The heav'ns for succour from the skies;- 

The heav'ns wiU hear no mcnre. 

Her wretched lover on the poopi 
All longing eyes the strand^;- 

Devoid of ev'ry ray of hope. 
To light him to the laadi^ 
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LAYINIA9 OR THE T£MPE8T. 

While the sad crew, with piercing crieSy. 

For help in vain implore > 
Along the gloom the echo flies ;. 

And murmurs on the shore.. 

The hardest heart at such a-s^ht^ 

Would have ahsoVd away; 
The savage mor'd with pity hright^ 

Would dart the kindling ray. 

Oh! pow'n- above r Eliza cried. 

Preserve the hapless crew ; 
Send comfort to the grief-struck maid/ 

And them firom- death rescue. 

A giant wav^ a monstrous height,. 

Bursts on the quiv'i&g deck; 
The sides fly open with the weight, > 

On all sides' spseads tfie wredu. 



U* WSGEIXANE0I7S romOf. 



Ah ! new, aewr f will i^^j 
The youth lus vi^n Me ^ 

CTeTwhehn'd into Ac r*fpng m 
Entomb'd witBin dM aos. 



The griefHrtnick nuA 

And heard her knret's crin ; 
Then tumingM tfae ppfag Aoo^ 

Among the niif ihe flioi^ 



The sea receives the ^ 



With many a mium'ring roar j 
She unka t« emlMtWg af^U 
And mem'ry view* no bmk- 
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ASS tN A LION'S SKIN. 

A FABLK 



AV AsB, who kmg had scour'd the (daio^ 
'Sought for a safe ralreat in vain: 
:iStetn bondage long the beast had hom% 
Hard tgUhig fi»m the ewe to monk 
^om'd was his wralh, d^sjna'd hii agi^ 
And on the ground be ^ent his ng^ 
Hound8> horses,. sheem assert their usigq^ ^ 
And toss bun seooiftil from the fdaisu 
Resoly'd to bear those 31ft no l e af er^ . 
Ills thrown on weaker bjE thftstrosfdr^fi^ 
One mom h^alde^XaAii^ hid^ 
The tyrant of the patUesa widb:} 
He clothes hims^^ then aU rnmfdi^ 
Forth to the plaio h# fiiriout sUi^-d; 
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THE ASS IN A LION S SKIN. 



The horses first perceire the Sire, 
Whose eyeballs shot in^Ugnant fire.; 
Tremhlingy thej spum'd the ground^ and flew^ 
Xdke Indian dart, &om Indian Jiow. 
'The hounds, the victor next drew nigh> 
IVho scour'd away with howling cry ! 
-Vext, his own tribe the monster tries, 
"Wide gaping all, they rend the skies ! 
Then wheeling round lie beast to shun. 
East, west, north, south, 'the creatures nm. 
The great deceiver proudly eyed, 
Th' unpeopled plain extended wide: 
Lord of the whole, he frisks away 
The conq'rer of the joyful day !— 
3ut ah ! behold. his master come, 
^e sees the beast, and files his doom. 
The ass self taught, assails his master^ 
But ushers in a sad disaster ! 
His lengthen'd ears bar'd in the chace^ 
Dispover'd whence his piteous race. 



Mtseiiil^i4B0tJS'#d£l){S: w 
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THE 'A8S I)^ 'AlLtC^^ SKHf. 

The master 8aw^«fltf<)' V]^'lui iKSe,' 
With sounding cudgdplj'd his liide ; 
Then stiip'd him oP tH^ ioiht slin. 
And back to bonija^-^lied'hmt in.-^ 



All false pretenders to religiotl^ 
Who sigh^ and groan with deep contritionri 
Who act the hjpocritic part. 
And hide the baseness of the heart : 
Who publicly as saints: iumar ; 

Ldon s skin imBSe^&&EmH^weBr i^^ 
The nuH. of i^M^-^^^o^, 
As surgeons of ^^iUtmiit^ 
Who pol8on> (£eai; lUid 8talB> iM kiIl/>. 
"With sword, and dagger, box/ and j»ll!— • 
These men, with all theur traps and'giot^ 
Are asses clad in Lion's Skins !— 

Those grave pretenders to the arts^ 
Who mimic«Hi|iiip-«*aiid shew thdr parts > 

a 
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TBK ASa IN A UON^S BSIK. 

Who Mire ■ proUam to A dovn. 
And chfttter iMtin to & fbid I 
'TkoM toen I hj in all th^ pride. 
An MMt chd io UON-S HIDB »- 




n^BT OF TH^ 

FIFTY FIFTH CHATTER OF ISAIAH:- 
PARAPHRASED. 



tV hen rsraeFi God from realms above^.. 
rhspir'd the prophet's tongue ; 
He taught the wonders of his lore;. 
And spoke of jpys to come. 

As the wide' heat'ns immeAselj raisM;. 
Above the earth roU round; 
9o high aitrft^ my thoc^t8> and waysi^, 
From man's below are found; 

For as the sitow^ and'gentle rain. 
Descend in show'rs from heav'n ; 
And turn not thitl^erward again^ 
Ai^ cupK of bkssih^s gk'n4 . 
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PART OF ISAIAH PARAPHRASED. 



But water the dry, tUrsty ^fftamd. 

And make the Aqh'ts .to. flgripg; ... 
Disperaing ^enty all around^ . 
While hills and valHes ong. ' 

So shall the word sent fitMn my mouthy 
Not void return again ; 
But it shaD execute with truth. 
The pleasures of my reign. 

For ye with Joy-, «haU wander forth;^ 
And Peace shall lead ypur way ; 
While songs echoed to you from earth,. 
Shall plant the heav'nly s^^ ! . . 

The hills, and D^>untains unto you^ 
Shall hurst with songs, around ; 
The forest trees with loaded hough„ 
For you shall spread the groutd. 
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PART or ISAIAH PABAPHRASXD, 

Instead pf tbonu, ihall fir tiecB rise. 
And myrtle ipiing, for briar ; 
All Bcatt'ring plenty to the akiec. 
And kindling Natut«'a fire I 

Tlua to Ute Lord dwU b« a name ; 
An eveiiastin^ lign ; 
The blessings of Jehovah's reign. 
The work of haitda divine t 




UNES SENT BACK WITH THE 

ADVENTURES OF TELEMACHUS. 
TQ MR. 



TeEEMACHUS; thy virtues Rhine,. 

With radiant beams of light divine ; 

Thj filial care attract^-idl eyee^ 

And draws down Glory fron the sksra t: 

Fy wlule Lread^ am wrapt with fire. 

My soul bounds to the vocal lyre ;: 

My senses wrapt in headlong flame>- 

Burst terrible^: and ishake my fram^ . 

My Spirit Idngytd^nroHiil above, ; 

The hackney'd'stram ;—aii^ spring to Jove^ 

Wrapt in obUvious shadejiF go 

With cursed fauk'rlng stej^below : - 

In vain great Homer-to my sight, 

Points' to the never-fading light ; . 

In vain the Muses hover o*er,. 
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LINKS SENT TO MR. ■ 

jd Yiait coU Northunilma't ihore ; 
n Tun Fune'i Temple near you tky, 
ihiDet on. my nglit— «nd dimi tbe eye.; 
Vhen Luxury and damned Pride, 
Ttainple down Science, and all Worth bende. 




AN ACROSTIC. 

VV ILL Scandal neTcr cease bee reign ? 
And Rancour fly the rural plain ? 
Hetum Oh ! Peace, and bteu our Isle ; 
Kindle sbft friendship's gen'rous smile, 
^dl Strife (till round tJie cotta^ Sj i 
Oh ! will her rot'ries never die f 
Bancour rqilie* ;— no never more, 
True peace shall shine upon your shore. 
Hate, damned hate BtuSqireadyouixdl With gore 




ON DEATH. 



Death's fotal stroke no mortal can withstand^ 
None can elude or ^sttuf the grant's hand, 

RURAL CHRISTIAN. 

DeATH! — awful woiid— the refbge of fhebrare 
Borne down with many and unnumbei^d woes* 
The raisef s terror!-— sever'd by that fiend 
From his soul's fpod^ his all-enchanting orerl 
The poor and honest man op(>re8s^d with care^ 
And driv'n by tyrant greatness to the seats 
Of poverty and want, and fell despair; 
Seefks'ln thy grasp u reliige ftom his woe; 
And waits mpatiently thy sweet iapproach. 
Not so the man ]^lung'd in the lake of pleasure; 
Who swims and revels on the gaudy surface, 
JAnd hunts at hapjHness— -which flies befbie. 
And shuns his quickest grasp. As When the s#dlow 

In summer ev'ning-«4pies r gaudy fly . 

T.. 
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ON DKATH. 

Skim in the air: with a tremendous bound 
He catches at his prey— -it-flies before^ 
And turns and winds in many an airy track. 
Quick he pursues ; now east, now west he turns 
His clashing pinions shaking at Uie breeze ; 
And hishing the rude zephyrs all aside. 
When sure of the wish'd prey, and close behind 
Anon a falcon darting headlong down. 
Springs at the bird with a tremendous bound. 
Who all unable to resist his course. 
Flies headlong in the jaws of his devowrer, 
And vanishes for ever. 
Such is the end of those who hunt for Joy : 
Thus ghastly, thus doth d^ath devoiur his prey. 
At the l6ast rumour of his dread approach. 
The silken>-S0Hs of pleasure qu^e with horror 
And tremble ghastly at the phantom's glare. 
Happy are they who calm observe him come. 
Who all unruffled wait his direapproach. 
And fall unshaken on the tyrant's spear. 
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ON DEATH. 
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Death is a kind of pliiful transformation. 
Lake that which reptiles, ever undergo ! 
Who crawl obsequious^ worthless here below. 
Unknowing of their gloriqjLis life to come: 
Then when stem winter hurls the northern sky 
And shakes the leaves all quiv'ring» from the oak 

The race retreat—and in a cell, or cave, 

« 

Hang to the roof, and wait the op'ning year; 
There fiz'd mnain, dead to themselves and all; 
The shell their coffin, and the wall their tomb 
But when the. flpw'rs shoot forth in. all thdr bloom 
Markib^ great change, the reptile bursts his tomb. 
Clad in new habit, of a glo^ous guise. 
His 9hinin|r pluqcuise dazzles to the skieSt 

And whil^ be gazies Joyful tp and iro,^ 

• , ■ » - » .. 

He soars alpf^ and looks with scorn below. 

Such mtist our fate— such our Creator's doom ; 

To live, to die, and fill- the .wintry tomb ; 

And when the sound of great. Archangel flies. 

We burit tlM^ bani^, 1^^ ikies- 



A DEAD BODY.. 

How awful Deatli to ui dbtb tbew !' 
Bow striking h the ghoatj; vielr ! 
Pale the cold cheek— and elo«'d the weaij ejes 
No more to view earth' sea, and'air, and ^m» I 
the still cold lip»— there qiuTer now no nMee, 
The Umgue all nletit Ees; its motions o'err 
The heaving breast, once heating to the gale : 
Horea now no more ; its pow'rs of action falL 
The whole presents, how worthless man appeait 
When Tanitj, and Pride, haverun their course of jcin 
A mass of matter, doom'd to droop and fade : 
And nought remaining but an eaifty shodt 




ON SOLITUDE. 



I H£ Uessings of Solitude may>. 
Appear to the view to be fine ; 
But experience convinces. the sage. 
That the joys of Society shine. 
Novel life for a while may attract. 
And the niAuntains look pleasing and gay; 
But acquaintance will foster up griefs. 
And their pleasures wHl die iijr a day^ 

1!he fall of the; water at .noon. 
May melodiously sound to the mind ; 
The echo may ravi^ the sense. 
But these pleasures^ will vanish ta vi 
The tree» tit romantk,. may cast 
A beautiful shade to the sky ; 
The arbour may tempt to delight. 
But swiftly contentment will fly^ 
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ON SOUTODL 
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llien Btic^ to Soaetft tnuik, 

Like a broach of that happier tree ; 

Fulfil the great end of ^our birth. 

And tlie dull clouds ai Ungour iriU flee I— 




. ON THE 

BATTLE OF BUSACO. 

LATELY GAINED BY 

LORD WELLINGTON, 

4>VER MESSINA^ GENERALASSIMO OP THE FRENCH 

FORCES. 



Sound thro* Britannia's Isle the victor cry, 
** The tyrant's boasted troops are forc'd to fly !" 
Oh ! Portugal! thy sons in daily might. 
Behold the wariike Britons as they fight : 
Tutored by them; their bright'ning souls shall know 
The patriot flame and learn to scorn the foe. 
Long have thy sons Oh ! Portugal, remain'd 
Unguarded— fearful of the hostile plain. 
But now by Britons tutor d to the day ; -^ 
AD dastard thoughts the winds shall sw^p «way. 
Instead of shrinking at the voice of war, 
Hurl'd echoing from the monntahi top a&r ,* 
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# 

THE BATTbB OF BySACO. 

Instead of.irem^mg tx Qie Monster's ire. 
Who darts reFengefiil the all scorching fire ; 
"See ! isee ! behold them scale the mountain hnvr. 
Rush to the fight, and spurn the eardi below.^- 
Messina routed! what, that fiend of hell^ 
Forc'd to retreat, and seek .the friendly cell! 
Those dread o'erbearing powers and sons of war, 
Who hurl'd dread terror from the hills afar ; 
Before whom Europe groaned with dire affirigfat. 
And States, and Armies sunk in endless- night*- 
Before whom Russia's sons bestrewed the plain, 
AndGrerman streams weredam'd with Uiousands slain. 
Before whom Prussia ceas'ilvto be no more. 
And Italy's proud plains were wa^'d with gore: 
Those, dread invidnerable, steel brow'd souls. 
Beat by the Britons totheir caves and holes; 
Rise! rise! historians— snatch your pens and write. 
Thus fought the British ; thus they gain'd the B^i, 
While sage experience, shows amidst th* alarmS; 
3efore we yield well meet the World in arms. 



TIIIE 

* SPANIARDS COMPLAINT 

» 

tn miTATiON OF ^BATTle't kKilMITw ' 

Great U the It^jurif andimg; iht Tak. ./ 

aT the close of the day when the hamlet was stiN^'' 
And nature's restorer stole sofdy around; 
" Whennoiight butthe trumpetwaslieaFdfrbm tne" 

hill. 
And silence was broke by the cannon's shritl soimd 
To a neighbouring woodland ^tracted I stole^ 
Methought that the stars looked dim in their sphere^ 

, . . . . : ' ' .•'"'• 

And the pale regent mooil in^her orbit that roU'd, 

• «■, ^ 

Seem'd in lustre tG fade.— all Nature did fear. 

* ' "■ 

Now Silence her empire again spread around^ 
While sterner distress o'er my «und did prenae^ 
I cursed mj lot, with my foot smote the ground. 

■'Xs' ■ ■'■■■■■'.'■: .■ 
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TllK SPANlABIf's COMPLAINT. 



And thouf^t Heav' A unjust when such hatenen 

andpiide 
Were suff red to tjnaaaxe over the woild !— 
Will War that stem Tyrant ne'er cease to prande; 
While nds'fj and ruih^ around him, are hu^d? 
And woe doth o'orflow the whole land lik* atide: 
Will Peace her hlest standard again ne'er diq^? 
Here massaci^d thousimds lie heap'd on the ffkith 
In the hot hattle's rage that have fallen a ftieji 
Here scattered around us see fragments o# slain^ 
Whose bosoms with love of their obuntry did 

bum; 
Their partners of life— «nd their jdedges of love> 
In vain shall await their expected return ; 
In vain shall they cry to w'oods mountains snd 

groves; 
And in vain to Omnipotent mercy complain'd ; 
They are gone whom Chey seek^ like a tale that is 

told.—. 
Hiere also the lover, whose bosom was chain'd^ 
^>f^iov«'i softer passion that melted his soul^ 
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THE SPABnARD's COMPLAINT. ' 

In Tain— without hope maj the gentle maid weqpy 

From liiU^ and fh>m yaliey she oeaseleM may roam» 

While o'er her ioft frame stem diseases shall craep» 

And the yictim so lovely descend to the tondh 
Here the hope of the Anther alas ! is no more. 

Whose gragrhakv with woe ghall descend to the gnnri^ 

JHQstmlf jovuig son* here lies dy'd in his gore^ 

Defending the cottage that he could not save. 

iVill heav'n such massacres suffer to he? 

And not put a stop to this wide-wasting war, 

Q^ her sacred justice such outrages see ? 

And not order such ruin— -retire to afar. 

'/Ah J why thus abandon'd to darimess and woe. 

Why thus my dear Country dost thou still rem ain 

A prey to the tyrants? thy blood it does flow, 

AAd is equally shed on the hill and the plain. 

'' I moufii !— but ye woodlands I mourn nuifbryoii^'* 

For mom is approaching your bloom toiesloi^ 

** Perfumed with fresh . fragrance, and i^t'rhig 

with dew." 

But Peace with her standard will rule here no more. 
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''For you I'll not mourn when the winteri^ypears," 
IWjpmgopebsforth andrenews jour sweet channs, 
Bui wheB will Peice sjnii^ with the opening j^^^ 
Oh! wlienwiUihediaoe hence these martial alaims? 
The sun win ^^ipear^ and this darimess dispel, 
WM. the glorious mom, and the order renew. 
But when will peace lise all this ruin to qndS ? 
And died her Mest inftienee round like the dew. 
As thus I was wiuHi^ my Country^s sad fate, 
A Toiee from ahove darted into my soul : 
Vain mortal! give o'er, nor bewail thy sad state ? 
Thou Providence's ways, cah'st hut see as the mole. 
P^eKiimptuous man ! dost thou question the ways, 
Of 'heavenly mercy, and rail against him, 
WhonI th6u shouldest adore with worship and praise^ 
Listen hare I and 111 clear up thy sight that's so dim^ 
Thy Coimtir^ has long near the empire of Gaul, 
BeeU forced to stoop to hier conquering pride ; 
Sacrifices you made, as the dangers did fall ; 
-And by treats prevented the threatening tide.— 
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>ace flourish'd ; and Spain did indolenlJj reap 
hite Luiury awa^'d the Grenadian shore ; 
ad she bj this Tjrant not rous'd from hei ileepj 
le whole Peninsula had breathed to imre ! 
lea quicU3r rouse up ! pray the Lord to remore 
be Conican's wrath froin your ruinous Land, 
est annihilated you find not bis lore, 
nd jour race be no more by the plunderer's hand ! 
ben 'gainst Heav'ns Providence ne'er more complain 
nd let your loud tongue Bucb blasphemy ^re o'er, 
etire to your cottage, admonish the swains, 
nd unilf^l endeavour to guard the sod shore. 
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THE 

SUNDAY'S EXCURSIDN. 

OR, A 

TRIP TO COQUET ISLAND, 



c< 



Add freight to Trifles.' 



Where coquet tranquil glides 
Her waters to the heaving tides ; 
A little Island marks the shore ;«* 
Her barren surface beast and birds supply. 
Those skim the ground, and these mount to the sky, 
While round the spot the waters roar. 
And seem each time with gaping sound. 
To sink her near her parent ground. 

' A weed the rocks supply. 
Which once a year they (1) bum and dry^ 
A ruinoua building on the ground» 
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Rears its rough turrets o'er the swelling deep. 
And tranquil views the waters as they sweep. 
It's ancient gothic structure round. 
Seeming eacC time with gaping roar. 
To sink it on it's parent shore U» 

Long since, in days of old. 

As ancient stories oft have told ; 

A race of Friars held the dome : 

Stem virtue was their hermit-bearing god. 

And silent, all bent to Religion's nod ; 

While round them the rough billows roam^t 
And seem'd each hour with horrid sound. 
To whelm them near their parent ground.--* 

I curious to see. 

This little Island in the sea : 

Myself with males, and females too. 
One Sunday mom the winds being sunk in sleep, 
Embark'd— resolv'd to brave th' inconstant deep ; 

This dear, dear little Isle to view. 
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And as the bendmg oar» resouiid^ 
Our ressel thro' the surge doth bound. 

The Rirer mouth we gain^ 

From whence we view the trouliled main> 

The swelling breakers seem'd to fly; 
And loud debates, and mingled discords rise> 
Some fear the danger-<-oUiei« fear despise. 

And diure the wrath of all' the skj ; 
' While ever and anon the oar. 

Pulls forth the vessel from the shore. 

Too dear our lives to pay. 
For transient glimpse of pleasure's ray^ 
We weigh the doubtful enterprize : 
Some so declaim'd against a coward's mind, 
Asham'd ! — ^we gave all fear unto the wiucf^ 
And dar'u the angel of the skies : 
While round the clanking levers sweep, 
And hiu-I the vessel o'er the de^p. 
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The: btr we-swifUy "«»% 

TiMlmt ^ssfVtUiA en liie ^«^e^ 
own^.thimtev downittte Uiev<iIe1bi4iM«s 
gain we.qiooiit"«> agai p t^ suiigs^oer, 
inifeat*4«9 our }M^k9A4o^UBf9, 
While erer^ and anon the oar 
Shoots fbrlii'the ▼etsdiftwt^ Aoie. 

OiHMlfliieiHNMi^tto^iVty 
Mid^Mle-Mr^BtlMe^ MHiiat^ 
iAtfUiiMiflrd te'^g tcfl i ied, <ga<ft<rtoiB> 
ir fire«»tt^%te^^1writitetaw^<S iygto cg ve^ 
I mouq^iae fi i ertirtiy tiMir i lii w el ei o g r uy e . 
BlNit^mn fhe^lili^ftog^itttoni : 
There ever> ever doom'd to mourn. 
The days i^kmfmnt*miMimmeL 

The Pans (2) begin to iiaafpas, 

X 
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The broke^ stnittiire strews the i^re ; 
And ■9hews the tr^v'ler that «U things must fad< 
Decrease, and inther to an empty ^ade.— 
^ pray to winds and seas thai roar. 
And as the tim^w<Mii arch we eye, 
.Swift rushing o'er the deeps we fly««* 



The presence of ihe 
Our melancholy spirits cheer : 
We boldly sweep along the sea. 
And near the island draw towards the shore, 
A creek we 8py---our boat we push before 
. Glad from the surge behind to ike i 
And as the keel diWdes the sand. 
We spring all joyful on the strand. 

Upon die uckly grass. 

We taste a short, but keen repast. 

And then explore the Island wunij 
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The tim'rous natiires as we scour the shose. 
In scattered droves fly to their caves before^ 

l^th many a fleet and trembling bound*. 
While, o'er the surface as we fly^ 
The fowls, burst forth in mournful, cry. 

Upon the eastern, side, v 

Three seals, their heads rear o'er the tide^; 
We contemplate the monster brood : 
The secrets of the deep, none can explore. 
Where dark oblivion wayes her sceptre o!er. 
And hangs her vail upon the flood. 
And as the ruthless race we eye,, 
Down flashing in the deeps they fly. 

But lo i the king, appears 
A. frowtiing look his highness wears,. 
His subjects as he marches o'er,. 
Fly all away, and seek the friendly cave. 
So much they dread the presence of the bravei. ' 
SuUbndy marching on the shore : 



i9k msthuxmsoVB poems 



Ated tt lie dniM oar peftoitt atmr 
W^ ooiitemplifte'li& messinge liere»^ 

Hit hi^ Uown ctieeks to view, 
C&ow with a bacckanafian bue ; 
Empurpled hj the joU j God : 
Hb broad brimm'd hat like Saturn's cv^bg ri 
AsVoltrti around Ui llMid with annual swing. 
Ehfbrckqi^ si4d<M j^Vn to nod. 
Aad'BB he comes ^th martial gait 
We amt^ and stand our doubtful fate. 



Who !-— with a rage he cried. 

Who ! who are these that cross the tide. 

My helpless subjects thus to kill : 
iti4)acious dogs, come fltnn some neigbbMng shore, 
To Tc^ and steal, and bear their ptunder o'er. 

Their hungry, starved realms to iSll ! 

But by the guardians* of our isle; 

Tboie moutlts of theirs dor m«re shafi smils. 
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Hifr throat had utter'd more. 
But NeptuBft Btopp'd his hlvnt'riiig roar, 
: Eke had a flirioiia %ht begun. 
And sweepn^ mat destructive hurFd around. 
The quiy'ring natives aa the sea-beat ground,. 
Their last sad hours of fate outrun* 
And as. he mardies from our view, 
Alimg Ae shore again we fkw.-^ 

One of our daring band 
Surprised a native <m the strand. 
And grasp'rd it's tender frame so sore ;. 
He snapi die bone, barbarian that he was. 
Exulting to, and trampling on the laws. 
Regardless of the hostile shore. 
And as the victim spurns the ground,. 
Itjroills impetuous round and round. 

Two of our boldest- crew ;. 

Push'd off the bark to seaward fivfi*. 

Intent tO'-sail awundLthe Isle : 
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But Nq>tuiie ikiog from his oozy caye, 
WUb rage behdd, and thia coBunaiid he gave : 
Rite up I ye afeepiog wavea awhile^ 
And as these mortals cheeiful row. 
Swift strike theia in the flood below I 

They gain the eastern -side^ • 
And hurl the boat along the tide-; 
Regardless of the danger round ; 
But on them with a dread, terrific rise> 
A wave uprolh, and points unto the skies 
Re-4iellowing with a ghastly sound* 
And as the surge curls o'er and o'er. 
It hurls impetuous on the shore ! 

There with a furious boun<f. 

It whirls the vessel round and round. 

Before the surge she rapid flies ! 

Impetuous on the dreary looking shore ; 

And but for Jove they'd view'd their homes no more 
Who eyed them fro» the lofty skies 1 
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And as the God (3) tremendous stood. 
He £x'd him quhr ring on the flood !— 



Detfth's form appals the hnve^ ' 
With eyes aghast thej view'drthe wave, 
Self preservation added wings ^ 
Eaoi -nenre they strain, and er'ry oar they ply, 
Pttlh from the JN>cky shore, and seaward fly. 
Regain the creek, and row within. 
And as the keel mounts on the strand. 
They thank great Jore^ and bless the land 

IHow all embark'd again. 
We, shoot across the smoother main. 
; And leare behind the lessening shore.*- 
Neftr, to the ^orth, a boat a head we view, 
Stndgfat to the Isle the prow directed flew. 
Shooting the mounting seas before ; 
And as the bending oars resound, 
Om vessel thro' the wrf doth bound. 
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«BC MmOAv' » xxcntsiOM. 

W« gain «ur Natirc^hMv, 

Ai)d«»r*ettf'iiieM«tMit'fl)Mda BO zuok! 

Dear NatiTe land I our parent boU J 
The aeanuB whui'long ■haeot-'fiiom^tliy abote, 
£featfbae.agank>i->faia.t[bcclE8 arMicteaK ma o'tr, 

Aaim tbe>pnHp alrttaa aa tlie ami, 
■VmiBtf^majltiKgmitketaMa''.— 




1 1 ' . ■>, : 

THE 



. t» 



PERMIT 

OP THE FORGSft. 



FWAS tugfat wfa^'Uie hetak aMicawd di* 

I 

jovHh, 
(lio iuid in tlMB «i^ lost his waj^ 
Iheer up my iMm^ he^er'^be a gtnmgitf to truth. 
Tor eree fet falsehood e'er drop from jour moutiit 
^or ftcipi vlrtMe^a patlii Vi^ go ivthiy. 

" ."* > 1 '4 .V w . '• *» • ' ■ « ^ - . ' ' ' 

(.» . t . '.1 J iT-. '^; . .i ^ , ,. . > ^.j,. • , ,t 

ia» yoii Itma Tcnmg; W fiieliotti^ 
kod oiitikrip^>id(fiie jim tibe j^latb; '' 

Vhen an artfid fair oiie of my HatBiA ^ a holdi 
Lnd almott phick'd from me my jeweb and gold) 
fy Her cunning the ro on me' gii^ ' ' * ' '^ 

rhe time being fized----and Iheiaiattjbigte Imot ty% 
was as happy as mortal could be; 
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Till my partner of life grew so diuatisfied. 
That one night as the dai^ness spread over the tkkv 
She was seen firom the garden to iee. 

I took the alarm— and widi frenzy I found 
The. whole of my gems were no more ; 
Enrag'd I flew after, with swift winged Wund; 
When with honor I heard a hufle vessel fesound 
On the 9 well of the muniiuring shore. 

I found flrom report tha^ a foe to our name. 
Whose avarice swayed his mind. 
Had seduced her soul— who contemptuous of shame 
Had followed the fate of the perjured Thane, 
And entrusted the water and wind. 

So stung to the hear! at these treacherous d^eds 

My goods, and possessions I sold. 

And qi^ck from this garden of poisonous weedfi» 
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I hosted my way ; left the houses and meads^ 
That I hop'd ta possess when grown oldb 

To ^iir solitude here I r^jreated will hasf^ 
From the sight of such baseness and pride; ' 
Here will I remain till my body doth waste; 
Here I scorn all'the sex^ and you^ if you are duMie,' ' 
WQl banishi them aU from your sidfe^ 

Your behayiouTy your wordit^ and* your acUdni d^ 

dare^ 
That some one has got hold of your heart; 
But banish such' pasnons^ giye thcfm to the air;' 
And spurn all ^e sex, nor eW 'gain so bare/ 
lie expo/d to thdr wilet^and their arts !-<^ • ' ' 

t hope father 'tis partial^ the Youth tiren did say> 
The view of the sex you hare ta'eu ; 
I wiiih only that one of them' trav^glthia wiiy^> 
By her yirtuous actiont as Inright as th4 day^r- 
Maj convince you to man they're nabane ! 



I7S MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 



mtr^mmmm i . n i i «« i « . ■ ■ ■■ 1 . i » ■ j — 
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Hen a.shriek fiNim the wood, te^^ 

The hennk his kn^^Oies did Jiglit^ 

iThe Youth drew fai» sword as disdaining to fear. 

While the sage in a wlusper ^vii^d to fodiear^ 

From the murdering ruffisas ^ni|^ti 

'' At jonder great rods a haaditti' do dwells , 
WhorobaH that passes them bj; ' 
Such hlood thirsty fiends nefcr e?il beli^ 
r^ebeenidmostnigliL slain by th^ae theivesi cantdt 
But on Providence I do rely !— 

" ■ : ■ ■ "... • 

The. Youth in impatience desired tc»^ hastey 
And rescue the poor strangers from blood I 
With coiH-age he flew o'er the rocky sad waste. 
And appeac'd as the bravest waH breathing bis last; 
Who long against number! had stOodl 



t . » 



Out flies his keen sabre, and cm the curs'd race, 
Helew like a fidctei on high; . 
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THE HERMIT OF THE FOREST. 

''You murdering TiUains to Albert gire place. 
Or prepare with my sabre's keen edge for to taste,. 
The Death that awidts jou so n^h ! 

Hb swordV reeking pcnnt stain'd. with blood the 

black ground. 
And the ruffians retreated with fear ! 
When the cries ora maid thro' the gloom did resound; 
Wit^ hasty impatience he flew to the sound,, 

Where the robbers her person did bear ! 

« 

Bb keen sidire's pomt met the breast of the knight. 

Who bore the sad midd in his arms f 

With a shriek he fell backward, his eyes dos'd in 

night, 
j^Thile bloody and doubtful appear'd the sad fighty 
lind the wood rang with brazen alarms ! 

I^ext slept up a chief, fierce, gigantic in sute ; 
And his sword in the air whirl'd around : 
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But Albert his coumgej^ hU fierceness defies. 
While thft blood ia red fouiitains. innumerable me. 
And besprinkle with, cdmsoft the gjround ! 

The chief falling; back, thunders on'thestaui'd ground 
And the victor his wrath did restrain^ 
His cries pievce. the forest with horrible sound, - 
While his life's blood fast flowUfipm the g^iast]|r 

sad wound,. 
And he brealh'd o«t his last on the plainil 

The ruffian's alarm'd, to the cave held thdr flighty 
And the prey they forsook with a bound. 
While Albert conveyed the maiden so bright,. 
She sigh'd for a valiant, a worthy brave knight,. 
Who was lost in the forests around. 

Oh ! heavens he exclaim'd— as he flew to her arms. 

Do I thus Ethelinda review; 

My bo9pm high beats with a lover's alarma 
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And I thank tliat gjxai Pow'r who amadst ncfa tad 

harmi^ 
Led me on to thy bleased rescue 

And is Albert then safe ! doth the dear Youth re- 
main. 
To snatch me from horror and woe ! 
Was it you who so gallantly fought on the plain f 
Who drove thro' the heaps of the wounded and slun 
And sav'd me from the hands Of the Ibe ? 

Then thus he enquired : are our servants no moie? 

Doth not one of our followers remain ? 

No ! no ! she repUed, they lie welt'ring iin gore; 

r 

The shock of the host of yon villains they bor^ 
Who n^idly jponr^d on the plain ! 

The hermit now drew from his rocky retreat,] 
Where he anxiously viewed the fight ! 

« 

With tumult, with passion, his bosom did beat, 
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Ail he hasted the beautiM stranger to meet, 
IVho shone thro' the vaQof the night ! 

Oh ! pity good father-— she meltinglj cry'd^ 
Lend assistance to Albeit "ihe braye ! 
Let jour bosom with sympathy flow lite the ti^ 
And let heavenly mercy iaround yoii preside ; 

Oh i rescue the poor ksoght from the grave 

.-«... ■ . ■ - • 'I 

Then thus spc^e th6 sage? the whole sex I abhor^ 
At their treach'ry my l)osom rebounds^ 
Yet the kids of the forest do enter my dbor. 
And repose undistuib'd on the adamant floor ! 
Secure from the rage of the hounds. 



>■ ' ' 



You're the first of the sex^ ever found my retreat> 
And the first that my pity hath mov'd ; 
la spite of my hatred^ mj bosdm dot h beat. 
And estranged emotions upon me do creep. 
Which P hitos^ihers never «9u)d .prove^ 



V 
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1 oape had a child-;— ^noe' the pride of mj eye. 
Once my joy, and my \&n, and delights 
The ftdr Etheliiida, each stranger could afj^ 
And their »thought8 were aU struck at ihej[btolse of 
her eye, . ' f 

But alas ! jshe was 8t(de in the nightl 

Deceinber's dnll biaat, %eat the doors of the htUi; 
When she strayed away from the door ! 
.,<yer the mountainous waste Uew the siwift wiogsgd 

squally ' • / 

When a small feeble yoice, for assistance did ^allj 
JF!rom the akirta df the Oaleden shore. 

Witik my sabre I flew^ to rescue my dear chiUy 
But no sound struck the gloom of the ni^t; 
All nlence and horror, breath'd over the wiid« 
While the heav'n^ the eartl^ and the^aeaa I tm^% 
For not stopping the yillwn's in %l^«- 

2 
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MjrfatlMr! my fatlMr !*— Uie maideii did erf ^ 
While alie twooa'd at the filial alanns : 
The'iage in asUMbhaieBt look'd to tite tkf t 
And in silent oblatimUy ke prait'd tlie meet li%h| 
For directing Ine duld to Ids arms. 

Reoovmngy she cried : I rememlier the ni^t. 
When I roam'd on the adamant shore: 
When^the pirates did hear me awqr ^ affiighti 
To the shores of Britannia commenced thdr fiigMi 
And our dwelling I never saw more. 

In vain I resisted-Htny cries, and my tears. 

Nought soften'd the hearts of the foe : 

While to Britain our ship thro' the wat'iy wasU 

bears. 
Oft I looked behind me— oft muttei^d mj fnn, 
no more shall I know* 
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Long ! lotag ! liad our Teisel beat to the tad gale. 
Long ! long I was the ni^, and the day ; 
When near f<ondiinim» quret we pcfcdved a f ail. 
Which iqiproadied ao quiek, that thej all did bHraal^ 
Their fortune thua snatched away.. 

Our flight was hi Tain— »and the combat began ; 
DartSj arrows, and bucklers resouilll f 
While thethunderingstrokesfrom the sear to tberaii^ 
Shook thepiadcs^ and the Umbers: thegorereddi^ 

ran. 
O'er the decks, and the bidwarks around I 



I ./■• 



The Britannic chief, fought sa bold, and so brare; 

Thi^ the pirates werer forced to yield. 

'Twas Albert who fought, on the green mantiecl 

wave, 
T was he, who your child from the Tlllains did sare;. 
Whose protection did Ethelinda shieldr^ 
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III Beaidi f(Mr my fadttr^ipe after did aafl,. 
By the boundi^of the Caledon ttMin. 
I^dr your absence loog^nce we did BommMmS, 
ynSki we aearchedeack hill^ and we aeaichedeirii^ 

dak^ 
And encounter'd the mountains^ and* pliews.. 

Tin Phnrid^ce led us unKnown ta your seat, 
"Bj thode ruffians which set us upon : 
' Biehold then my father the Britannic Chiefs 
Who rescu^i me- from danger^ rescued me frm 

death ; 
And hath followed my fortunes alone; 

Rise ! rise ! up my son ; cried the sage of the wood^ 
And my daughter receive from my handis ; 
May proTidence^ crown you with plenty^ and lore, 
And may blessings unnumber'd your offspring eer 

proves 
And regain my anceslrian lands I 
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Thus from the. vnld forest tbej. iorin^; hkd,. 
And the Mge left his nuiuion of woe : 
In peace uid-contentiiiefit be agedi^died,. 
And in friendly •odetj' long did preude 
€^tent with bia itatioii below> 

Oflt attl he repeated t^tnas&n around ;- 
Uan wM fmn'd to be usefiil to man ; 
Who secdudei all Bit gifU ffton sodetiet iwm^,. 
With pride, and with hatred doth ever abound 
And inters hij own gift, with liii haiidl 
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jr AR, far to the north in the Swedish domaan. 
The Castle of WaMenburg standi: 
The tiureU o'eriook the dread veige of the mtioi, 
Andcast adaik shade oV the wildpafhlass plain; 
Bare lies^ and uncultur'd the lands,. 

The country around wears the aspect of woe. 

And the rocks in a cluster arise i 

From a dark hoUow^ cavej with a murmuriiig flow^^ 

A riyulet runs-— and affrighted echoes. 

As along the dark alley it flies^ 

The ruins around strew the untrodden plains 

Moss covers the walls of the pile ; 

The owl in the turrets shrieks out a sad straiPr 



MISCELLANEOUS POEHjS. US 

THI CASTLE OP WALDBNBURO. 

And fickena the heart of the ndgfabouring twun 
As he mardies across the deffle. 

Here Eirick renowii'd in the annals of war, 
NoctrnnaU J feasted the hall ; 
Ifirdi and pleasure was echoed round from afar. 
While over Us head shone the cold northern stav 
And predicted all drowning his falL 

Sax eaptires all fur, as the dawning of moniy 
He hore to fam'd Waldenhurg*s towers ; 
Fair Zara the chief of the prize was uphome^ 
She lamented her Ikte, and her country forioiD, 
While weary rerolving the hours. 

Sir Eliick^s attention engaged with the fair^ 
While his nobles in pleasure's array : 
JBach a partner did crar^— -who contemptuous de« 
dat'd, 
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THE CAfiTLE Or WALDENBUSe. 



They would perish before they wouldthui liedebtf/d 
Of the blessings of liberty's ray. 

'Go !— -go ■Bttid the Knight^ to a man of the towV, 
Attend these our pris'ners below ^ 
And should thej conseat lo our will aad our pow'r^ 
Then riches upon them our nobles slifdl show'x 
And deliyer their bosoms from woe. 

The. captives consent—and the banquet went rouii4; 
Mirth and jollity shiv-er'd ihe walls ; 
The dreary hour twelve^ from the bell did resound^ 
When a potion of death by the vir^s :around^ 
Was conveyed unseen to the halL 

The goblets enmix'd with the poisonous flooc^ 
Were emptied and filled again^ 
Till the liquid beginning to stir 4n the bloodj 
Aghast in amazement tht warriors all stoo4? 
And endeavour'd to speak^ but in va^ 
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The iipt))^^ c^nv^'d) caught their saJbreB^ ; ^d all , 

Assailed the hold fenude hand ; 

Dreary were the sad shrieks* wkeji the,iwa|iip(|^^iid 

The dead and. the djing hestrew'd ihe;^s4d hldl^ 
When murder restrained his hand. 



♦1 



The frighted diHn^tfes anfay ifiOtt'the dome, 
Esc^j^'Jtin ft kon^Ma ;fffi|^; 
No poMmf iR^ .^Asi^d tl^'.dsad io ^tondi^ 
The Castle dese]:tied>N9<rcii»ittS5dl ahaie. > ' 7 
A dwellmg to hirds of the night. 

■ ■• >- 

An order sent otttobyfjlh^ Slate- hMrienstflUj . :: 7 
That none sAiattldiuppronlchfllhe sad la#^riB ; 

IShould the muidsfbdscABegMir'ibAiQillfi^^ 
To the stain of the minist'ring powers. 

Aa 
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THE CASTLE OF WALDENBURO. 

From that time hath no mortal presum'd to mvade, 
Or enter the gates of the pile ; 
For Chnmicles saj ; that in nightly parade^ 
The ghosts of Sir Elrick^ the nohles^ and maids 
Are feasting and shrieking the while. 

The peasant far off as he 'tends to his fold> 
Turns pale as he ejes the sad tow'rs: 
The heasts all retreat as the place diey belfaiidj 
And shun with remarkable baution the hold. 
Which encloses the leteal pow'rs. 

The bell in the tow'r as the peasantry say. 
Tolls noctumally at the dead hour: 
White Tirgins are noted to march in array^ 
While the old-arched crevice emits a blue ray^ 
Casting horror and darkness before. 



iSK 



THE 

ASTROLOGER'S SOLILOQUY. 



Oh! mtserabte Country! 
I prophecy thefearfutgt time to thee, 
Thai ever tvretehed age hath looted upon. 



I H£ Planets are oppress'd with wond'rous weight 
Mars^ Saturn, Jupiter, by turns oppose ; 
Shewing the wild disorders, bloody fights, 
That will break out among both friends and foes. 

The heav'ns are troubled^ and the sky is red. 
All nature feels a strange unusual press ; 
Such blasts approaching; that the thickest sheds^ 
Will be no shelter to the deep distrest 

Some awful change! I feel it in the wind : 

•4 

Approaches nigh ; it blows aloft, it fiie«. 
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im tweqiii^ down, with drewBul force bdiind, 
It tdto tlw urtb— die wretched mortal Uta, 

Enipticnu at the, womb of euth team fortbj 
And ahake the coitre to the.&rtbevt pfde ; 
Wmle pcftilcnoeSf-fainiBe^Jmt^^ to bir^. 
Win iweqi all 1^ t-^wiU maiiBfrt the irirale. 

I uiut from hentx,' td difflrant c uoutfte i fly,' 
Hie dreadful hla«t still hofen — but 'til ccnii^; 
To stay behind I'd only forthwith die ! 
" Iioat in the general, undistingulidi')! roln." 




EPITAPH 

ON A PROFLIGATE 

Gigantic mere ike strides of the wiokedy byt 
the Angel of Death stopped his ^arttr. 

FROM THS RUBEI€« 

oTOP! passenger as jou go bj^ 
On this Inscription cast an eje ! 
I once like you did flourish gaj^ 
In fortune's flowery paths did sjtrayj 
None merrier o'er the, bowl didpsing. 
None ranted.more in Pleasure's ring I 
Of Death's dire stroke^ I-never though^; 
Nor for Religioii ^yer. soughtj 
Till Death with, uprelenting rage, . 
Di4 fw^jQp.me off this world's, wide stage> 
Unprovided .'fM^.qBy.mak^*^ rage; 
Then learn .))jiiijBi yit youthf « .to shuBi 
ThepfttbJfiiQie.|b<Wf|i^«rf uMkiMf, . ' 
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ON WARKWORTH CASTLE. 

Think ev'iy moment as your last^ 
Repent of follies that are past. 
And set your thoughts on things above^ 
Then heavens gveat mercy you will proFe, 
Bless'd by God's everlasting lore. 



ON 

WARKWORTH CASTLE. 



Jt i OW sweetly pleasing o'er the landscape wide, 
Where Coquet's streams in soft meanders glide^ 
Peninsulating round our calm retreat. 
Which once could boast great Percy's noble seat. 
Who boldly stood in factious days of yore. 
The faithful guardian of the distant shore ; 
When rough moss-troopers from the borders came. 
To spoil our farms with war's destructive flame, 
The peasant stood aghast and sore dismay'd, 
TiU Warkworths lofty pile her flag display'd. 



GOOD BYE. 

TUNE — Liberty Hall. 



JLHE Soldier of Fortune who aims at the field. 
In Freedom's hold serrice his sabre to wield. 
The badge on his back, and the blade by his side. 
He's ready to march, and encounter the tide. 
Foreign regions to brave; whence the valiant no 

more. 
Return !— or revisit their sad country's shore. 
Some favorite Nymph of the sweet sloping vale 
Who perhaps has his heart, now attends his farewell 
How their hearts 

Oppres'd with woe. 
Throb with sorrow at the blow. 
While the slow repeated sigh, 
Murm'ring mutters forth ''good bye" 

•When the patriot of virtue, by Fortune forgot 
Assailed hy Duns, has retir'd from his cot. 



192 SONGS. 



GOOD BYE. 



His creditors forming in battle array. 
Scale the walls^ and anon, bear the fabric away 
While warm zealous friends in the time of his store, 
At his hapless approach bolt the slow creeidiig diipr. 
One friend, only one, whose attachment bears wdl, 
Still receives the poor wand'rer, who bids him farewelL 
How his heart, &c. 

When the Lover b j fate, is enforced to roaibii. 
From his Chloris, his country, his friends, and his 

home. 
How high swells his bosom ! how fast his tears flow; 
He must venture the seas and no cheerfulness know. 
Foreign climes to behold, where the stranger and brave 
Oft find an untimely, and barren, cold grave .— - 
While the anchor's atrip, and all ready to sail. 
The Nymph of his bosom attends his farewell. 
How their hearts, &c. 

When the miser, oppressed by Death is foretold, 
<^ his filial adieu from this world and his gold I 
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And that 'tis all rain thui to sob and to whia^ 
For that Satan, this moment expects him to dlni^ 
The rot'ij of Plutus unable to speid:. 
Lies trans&L'd on the llooi^ vith cdd Fear on his 

cheek. 
One thiAj^ onlj one, whkh he always lor'd wel^ 
He grasps to his bosom, and wishes farewell i 
How his hearty &c. 

When the man of possession firm rooted below* 
Plants, builds, and enjoys all that life can bestow* 
The Tyrant of man« all enraged at his pride^ 
h. «r huria hi. d«t with inyindble glide. 
Oh f spare one year more, why so hasty to nij^? 
Be content !— take this .gold I and retire from my 

sight. 
No !— »no !— -cries the fiend— with inflexible yeU^ 
Your tune is expir'd^— and 89 wish it farewdl I 
How his heart, &q 
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g^??^— ■**^' ^ "■ 



Wlkoi a 'pfop df dhe Stfate^ who for libertj kii|^ 
Ifas^wmtiiEKl^ and foagUi, "guinst ^^iair&]^ and 

wrong, 
iDemoiiil^ei&i»U he^ !n tbe House ftnd the Bar^, 
Has thunder'd at anarchj, brib'iy, and^war ! 
At^ftsC w&eh'Old age tiiuftipiis over hiil: heW, 
Whed'&e Io(6br{SrBis'6are8Vftnd)iis trbuMea repaid, 
He sees his dear country' fi^'jkAder tiie^ke, 
Sees her sons by stem bondage, and anar^y broke. 
How hiB heart, &<;. 



• r-i.. 



1 :» 



Wheh'iBe bdsom, by Natore instructed to &el, 
All the tender emouons dte ^ih&t[|;bt ciin reveal ; 
Peruses some isHe of the hc^, and l^ralre ^ ' ' 

V/^ I 1 • • • - #','">; / ■ J '■ ^ ' * • -'' * 

Who cbyer'd with gloty/ dh>p*t'lnto the g rare ! 
Tears start in his eyes, at the warrior's* kdieu. 
And he wets the sad page, as' he diol^ii' die view, 
As'a'tiiilSon he fbught, as fli ffii^^^ 
Then ye brethem of his^ ilse! lUxdWisHhim farewtll- 
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♦ « 



i J . ■>.- 



While your h9^^^ 

Oppr^d wtth' 
Throb with sorrow at the blow 

And the deep refi^V^ ^.l! rr J' ' 
Bids the fated 1^ ^.Kopd^bfe-J-r^ Ur 



ISLE OF THE QCEAif. 



1 .:.•.(( 






Once the Tyrant of Gaul 

As he sat in the Hall 

With his creatlffes '(teb'atui^HSi%tttV - 

Started up from his seat^ 

And declared it vieie', 

To sound^Wl<5iid trUpeVa^ '- • ' 

Our schemes would all do. 

And oiu^ Neighbours be tx\x^T *' * 

Hand and heart they Woiid joitt ^XKCtmai 

fiurope as you stee^ ' ^ ' *' " 
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ISLE or THE OCSAK. 



Woidd ftt>m slaVry be free : 

Weieit not to that Mttk Me of the Ocean. 

Honand bleaaes die d§j 

That we brought her mwtf 

And added her to the great empi^ 

Demnaik foon we shall have, 

Sweden dso well crave; 

Norwaj too has the same to desire : 

Italia doth grow> 

And in commerce w^l flow» 

Russia also shall enter our notion ; 

E*re this you had seen 

She our own would have been^ 

Were it not for thai little Isle of the Ocean* 

The warfare in Spain 
Seem'd a point of disdain ; 
To us^ and our heroes of Gaul ;; 
But time let's us know^ 
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That it lingers on so. 

We must hazard— and make her to falL 

The desultory mode. 

And the robber^like code ; 

Shall'not lengthen the term of inyasion. 

Long e're this sad thne. 

We had call'd her our dimi^ 

Were it not for that little Isle of the Ocean. 

Portugal has now. 

A thought to be true. 

And drive out her faithless allies. 

But these tyrants command. 

Such a fear thro* the land 

That she stoops to the sad sacrifice. 

Fate bids us to bend 

All our force to this end ; 

And endeavour to save this sad nation ; 

Loii(p--*loiig e*re this Adl 
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She had heen part of Gaul ; 

Were it ^ot /or that little Ide of the Ocean. 

The whole Baltic sea. 
In time wifl he free { . 

From these plunderers of water and had. 
From the hroad GerpMU main 

T*A *U« Hi-Ill jiui-mtiji.* • 

10 toe JMJeoiterrMie , 

From Atlantic to Vwiice's strand. 

One People, one Tongue, 

One State, and one King, 

Shall in time fill the mouth ^pf relation ; 

The World would have sew. 

That ere now it would be^ . 

Were it not for that little Isle of the Ocean. 

Then let us unite. 

And join with the fight. 

The peace of the World to restoie,— ^ 

Let us raise up a fleet. 

Which superior shall meet. 



ISLE 9r THE OCEAN. 



And From Blav'ry redeem er'ry shore, 
To be held with one Isle, 

From general empire ! 

Makes madness succeed ta vexadon ;— 

At once let us rise. 

In our ra^ sacrifice. 

And root out this little Isle of the Ocean. 
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NOTES 

TO CANTO FIRST, 



NOTE 1, PAOX. 17 

Xezxcf^ Kipg of Peraa. 

NOTE 2, p. 18. 
France and- Spain. 

N0TB^5, Pi 19. 

Two Forts which deUud, the entrance of the 
Harbour ; cailed hj the Spaniards Los PuntaL -. 

Straits of Gibralter. 

N0Tit5^ v^.tg 

A River in Spau^- which falls into the Atbtlii 
tic Ooean^ near tl^ Towjfi^f.St Lucar. 

• NOTE 6, p. 20. 
Admiral V^lleneiHre^ flag Ship^ 

straits of ^^IflbfiOto, 
c c 
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TO CANTO FIRST. 



NOTE 8/ P. 23 

Napolean Buonaparte. 

NOTE 9j p* 25 
Napolean Buonaparte* 

HoTf: 10^ p. S% 
The Island of Leon^ <m wbich the Citj of 
Cadiz atands. 

NOTE 11, p. 32 
Windlassei. 

NOTE 12, P. 35 

Calpe is a large Mountain hear Gibralter, an«< 
ciently one of Herculas' Pillars* 

NOTE 13, p. 35 
Captain Blackwood,, who was employed to 
WlUch the motions of the Enemy. 

NOTE 14, P. S6 

Then Rear-Admiral of the British fleet. 

NOTE 15, p. 38 
Their Force was 33 Ships, of the line ; 18 of 
wluch were Freq^ch aiud the remwing 15 Spanish. 
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TO CANTO FIRST. 



HOTB 16^ P. 38 

The Britbb Force consisted of 37 saH of the lifte. 

NOTB 17# P«^0 
Rear-Admhral CollingwoocL 

NOTE 18, p. 40 
Don Hidalgo Cisnero8> Rear- Admiral of the 
Spanisk fleet 

NOTE 1^ P. 40 
The second Ship in the Bear commanded b; 
Captain Duff. 

NOTE 20, p. 41 
Don Ignatio Maria D'AUvia Vice-Admiral of 
the Spanish fleet. 

NorrSl, P. 43 
The Santisshna Trimdad, or in: English the 
Holy Trinity of 136 guns. 

NOTE 22i P. 45 
See the Tragedy of Cato, by Mr Addison^ 

NOTE 23, P. 45 
Don Baltazar Montalro, Cbmmaudisr of thr 
Santissixna. Tiimdad*^ 
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VO f49T^ raUBT. 



H€TsM>p«47 
Tlw Mizen^ pr lowest inapt of a Ship. 



«otn 25, F. 49 
llie Starboard dde here referred to ia only that 
of the upper deck. 

The fli^ Staff on the poop, wfaicli bears the 
Ioq[>eriid Colours* 

HOT%97, p. 51 
The tope are to be understood as the h^^st 
parts of the main masts. 

HOTE29, P.'54 
Rear«Admiral Colling wood's flag ship of I IS gunsr 

NOTE 29, p. 54 
The flag ship of Admiral Villenueve Com- 
mander in Chief. 

NOTE SO, P. 57 
Admiral Gravinai Commander of the %anish fleet. 

NOTE 31, p. 58 
Gravina at S P. M. broke away from the line 
with ten ships, and stood towaide Cadis. 
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TO CANTO FIKST. 



NOTE 52, P. 61 



NOTE 9X, P. 01 

The second ship in the ran of the English.. 



• NOTE 5^, p. 72 
Two Frenchmen. 



NOTE 34s, P. 72 
The British boarded the Intripide And took po»» 
session about 5 P. M. 

NOTE 35, P. 72 
Captain, or Chief Officer of the EnglnbresseL 

NOTE S6, p. 72 
The Achilles, a French seventy four struck a- 
bout 5 P. M« and idiile the English were taking 
possession of her, a man set iire to the Magazine 
and blew her up. 

LIFE OF LORD NELSON.. 

TO CANTO SECOND. 

NOTE I, P. 82 

Minerva. 

NOTE 2, P. 85 

Plato. 



S06 NOTES 



TO €IUITO SECOND. 



NOTS 3, P. 85 

AlkidiBg to the Battle of Trafalgar. 

NOTP 4, Pw 9^ 

Leon. 

NOTE 5, p. 95 
Rear*Adiniral Collingwood.. 

NOTE 6, P. 97 
The gallant AdmuraTs remains were brought to 
Eng^and^ and interred with all the honour due to 
extraordinary Merit. 

LIFE OF LORD NELSON. 
NOTE 7, P. 99 

The Burlings are a cluster of small rocky Is^ 
lands about l6 leagues south of Cape Mondego. 

NOTE 8, P. 100 
An Island in the Adriatic near the Gulph of 
Lepanto^ 

NOTE 9, p. 102 
Vigo is a sea-rport Town in Gallici% a Pro* 
Fxnce of Spain. 
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TO CANTO SECOND. 



NOTE 10^ P. 104 

A chief Officer in one of the British Ships. 

NOTE 11> p. 106 

A small Town seated on Ree Island^ opposite 
to Rochelle. 

NOTE 12, p. 106 
Captain Howe of the Magnanime of 74 goas 
made a descent upon this I^and Sepl^ 1st. 17579 
when after a gallant defence the garrison of 600 
men surrendered at discretion. 

NOTE IS, p. 108 
Admiral Hawke engaged the French fleet un« 
der Conflans of the west of Bellisle in the year 
1759, and totally defeated it. The French ad- 
miral was lolled while attempting to escape to 

shore. 

NOTE 14^ p. 110. 

This action was fought in 176l> by an English 
Fleet under Commodore Keppel^ and land forces 
under General Hodgson^ when the Island was ta- 
ken after a gallant defence made by the Goremor 
CheraHer de St Croix 
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NOTC 1, P."ll«/^ 

Wfurkwoith Cattle 

Nork S, p. 120. 
The.Castles^l^A^Ewortb aod Alnwick. 

NOTE 1, p. 15S. 
People are aentieVer lothe Iriahd in tbe sum- 
watt aeaMn to cut tUe weedy ^Hini-it, and reduce 
it to a consistavoe baUed k^ ' 

IroTB S, p. l6l. 
The Salt-pans which stood at the mouth of the 
river Co^uet^ hut are ndw in ruin^ 

NOTE S, p. 167. 
Neptune^ the God of the Sea. 
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